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Preface. 

To  my  Friends. 


You  know  your  friend?     Why  yes,  of  course  you 

do, 

And  so  your  friend  imagines  lie  knows  you; 
And  yet  in  each  how  much  there  lurks  unseen, 
Of  passion's  force,  of  Fancies  bright  and  keen, 
Of  longings  lingering  from  the  primal  ape, 
Of  dim  ideals  only  lacking  shape, 
Of  cherished  projects  scarcely  over  nice, 
And  unknown  possibles  of  sacrifice; 
Of  dull  resentments,  strong  but  unavowed, 
And  hero  worship  anthem  deep  not  loud. 
So  many  facetted  the  human  soul, 
That  only  Deity  can  see  the  whole ! 
And  e'en  oneself  would  find  it  hard  to  say 
What  are  the  powers  that  hold  his  soul  in  sway. 
Since  Friendship's  touchstone  lies  in  confidence, 
Faults  self  revealed  lose  their  significance, 
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Blotted  by  love,  to  Friendship's  eye  erased, 
While  virtue,  talent,  truth  and  power  are  praised. 
I  claim  for  nothing  that  is  here  set  forth 
Talent  or  power  or  aught  of  greater  worth 
Than  this — It  may  hap  that  my  words  reveal 
Some  thought  with  which  you  sympathy  can  feel, 
At  least  so  far  as  this,  it  shows  you  more 
Of  me,  your  friend,  than  you  had  known  before. 
With  this  preface  I  give  you  leave  to  scan 
The  Secret  Fancies  of  a  Business  Man. 
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A  Cabalistic  Greeting. 

(With  the  Gift  of  a  Pink  Coral  Ring.) 

What  is  it  then  this  trifling  thing  ? 

Is't  only  a  pink  coral  ring. 
490 

Nay  'tis  a  soul, 
490 

That  thine  has  touched  and  helped  it  on, 
In  spiritual  unison 
Towards  its  goal. 

Coral,  co-pledge,  I  give  to  thee, 
184  184 

By  golden  ring  cemented  be, 

3l2 312 
And  at  its  centre 

Joy  stands  as  ever,  though  concealed, 
In  mystic  meanings  you  revealed 
To  me,  as  mentor. 
B 
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May  crystal  depths  of  ocean  brine 

156 

Lie  hid  within  this  ring  of  mine, 
156 

Thine  heart  to  freshen 

With  thoughts  of  Beauty,  Love  and  Power, 

And  Joy  be  with  thee  every  hour 

Beyond  expression. 
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Ode  to  the  Divine. 

I. 
Beauty. 

"  The  Beautiful  is  essentially  the  Spiritual — making  itself 
known  sensuously,  presenting  itself  in  sensuous  concrete 
existence— but  has  its  meaning  solely  and  exclusively  in  the 
spiritual,  and  through  the  spiritual,  and  exhibits,  not  itself  but 
the  spiritual." 

Hegel. 

Happy  the  man  content  to  rest, 
In  simple  faith  on  Nature's  breast, 
And  from  her  beauties  learn  to  know 
The  perfect  joy  from  which  they  flow. 
No   sound  upon  the  ambient  air, 
But  tells  of  Beauty's  essence  there. 
The  lark  that  at  heaven's  gates  aspires, 
Triumphant  leads  the  joyful  choirs, 
The  throstle's  song,  the  hum  of  bee, 
The  blackbird  fluting  in  the  tree, 
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The  wind's  soft  whisper  as  it  bears 
From  pine  and  sweet  gale  scented  airs; 
The  murmurous  waves  upon  the  shore, 
In  coral  caves  their  booming  roar, 
The  tiny  twisted  echoing   shell, 
All  the  same  tale  of  beauty  tell, 
And  in  their  melody  proclaim 
The  beauty  of  the  Heavenly  Name. 
Fair  is  the  bloom  on  Rosa's  breast, 
As  slowly  sinking  to  the  west 
The  sun  enwraps  with  golden  glow 
Each  icebound  rock  and  field  of  snow; 
Majestic  too,  when  morning  breaks, 
The  serried  ranks  of  distant  peaks 
In  opalescent  hues  array, 
Joyful  to  meet  the  lord  of  day. 
And  still  as  fair  in  that  rebirth 
Are  all  the  myriad  flowers  of  earth, 
With  graceful  forms  and  tender  hues, 
Washed  in  the  light  of  morning  dews. 
Look  in  the  calm  of  inland  mere, 
And  see  the  moon  reflected  clear, 
Or  in  the  birchwood  coppice  gaze 
Upon  the  bluebells  shimmering  haze. 
Look  on  the  ocean's  glittering  sheen, 
When   sunlight   dances  o'er  the   scene, 
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Or  when  the  waves  themselves  attire 

In  rolling  sheets  of  lambent  fire, 

Breaking  in  flames  of  eerie  light 

That  almost  quench  the  stars  of  night. 

Look  where  you  will,  you  still  must  say, 

"  Beauty  is  not  of  night  or  day;" 

"  It  always  is."     And  can  there  be 

More  than  the  one  Eternal  He. 

As  Beauty's  self,  its  Fount  and   Source, 

He's  given  the  world  a  spirit  force 

Of  his  own  essence  self  distilled, 

And  with  it  Man   and  Nature   filled, 

To  purify  the  human  soul 

And  crown  it  with  an  aureole ; 

For  he  who  draws  in  Beauty's  breath 

Hath  Peace  in  Life  and  Joy  in  Death. 


II. 
Love. 

A  modest  flower,  blue  petalled,  heralding 
With  smile  ccerulean,  advent  of  the  Spring, 
They  call  the  Star  of  Love.     Ambitious  name 
A  tiny  spark  as  symbol  of  a  flame ! 
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A  single  star  on  earth's  brown  bosom  bright, 

Apeing  the  glorious  firmament  of  night ! 

And  yet  a  pregnant  truth  is  here  expressed; 

No  Spring,  without  Love's  Star,  were  at  its  best ! 

The  birds,  their  plumes  reburnished,  joyful  sing 

Of  love  renewed  with  each  returning  Spring; 

And  Love  Eternal  decks  the  gladsome  earth 

With  mortal  emblems  of  divine  rebirth. 

The  dull  dead  leaves  of  summer  past  and  gone, 

Love  has  prepared  to  feed  the  trees  upon 

By  storm  and  tempest,  winter's  frost  and  snow; 

So  that  on  product  of  themselves  they  grow. 

As  man  from  follies  past  experience  wins, 

And  heavenward  grows  on  love  transmuted  sins. 

Love  is  the  soul's  great  solvent,  it  alone 

Is  the  Philosopher's  transmuting  stone, 

Turning  the  brass  of  self,  or  base  alloy 

Of  mingled  motives  into  golden  joy. 

There  is  no  sin  that's  not  of  self  compact; 

And  Love  claims  sacrifice  of  self  intact; 

Inexorably  claims  it,  nothing  less 

Than   root   and   branch    must  die  ere   Love   will 

bless — • 

And  yet  not  die,  but  Love  transmuted  be, 
If  not  in  Time,  then  in  Eternity, 
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Where  nought  but  Love  can  breathe  the  aether 

pure 

Radiant  in  perfect  Beauty's  vestiture. 
Yet  to  us  feeble  mortals  here  on  earth 
Pain  is  the  needful  price  O'f  all  rebirth; 
In  body,  mind,  or  soul  would  you  attain 
To  nobler  issues  ?     It  must  be  through  pain : 
The  spirit  panting  with  divine  desires 
Must  reach  his  goal  through  quivering  cleansing 

fires, 

For  nought  but  fire  can  cleanse  the  soul  of  dross, 
And  nought  of  worth  is  gained  unless  through 

loss. 

The  Man  of  Sorrows — Joy's  beloved  Son — 
Was  love-forbidden  suffering  to  shun. 
Thus  only  could  he  to  his  brethren  prove 
The  Power  and  Beauty  of  unselfish  Love. 
Thus  Love  comes  to  us  often  draped  in  weeds, 
And  brightest  blossoms  bloom  from  sorrow's  seeds  ! 
But  though  the  great  All  Father  uses  pain, 
And  wind  and  snow  and  hail  and  frost  and  rain 
To  change  and  mellow  that  which  is  of  earth, 
And  fit  it  for  a  glorified  rebirth, 
A  thousand  blessings  daily  to  us  prove 
The  sunshine  streaming  from  the  Heart  of  Love. 
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A  mother's  tenderness,   a  father's  care, 
Are  witness  of  His  presence  everywhere; 
And  round  a  child  the  very  air  breathes  love, 
As  though  its  heavenward  destiny  to  prove. 
In  pain  and  sorrow  human  love  is  by 
With  ready  hand  and  tender  sympathy; 
And  greater  earthly  gladness  can  one  know? 
Than  that  awakened  by  sweet  Friendship's  glow? 
However  dark  the  night,  when  morning  breaks, 
It  is  to  Love  and  Joy  our  slumber  wakes; 
And  though  destruction  in  His  storms  seems  nigh 
There's  still  his  rainbow  promise  in  the  sky. 
If  only  Jesus'  teaching  were  believed — 
That  love  is  better  given  than  received — 
We  sunshine  ne'er  should  lack,  but  in  its  light 
Grow  to  the  time  when  Faith  is  lost  in  sight; 
And  loving — loved — in  His  great  Judgement  Hall, 
Salute  the  Heart  of  Love  who  giveth  all. 

III. 
Power. 

I  sing  the  great  Omnipotent,  the  JAH  of  ancient 

days, 
Whom  Israel's   sweet  singers  laud  in  psalms  of 

solemn  praise, 
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Great  Jove,  the  King  of  Heaven,  to  whom  the 

Romans  bowed, 
"Whom  many  tongues,  by  many  names,  have  sung 

in  anthems  loud. 
In  all  things  is  He  immanent,  to  all  men  doth 

He  speak; 
His  hand  upholds  the  strong  right  arm,  'tis  He 

sustains  the  weak. 
He   actuates   the  poet's  mind,  in  each   inspiring 

thrill; 
'Tis  He  that  nerves  the  Kings  of  men  with  strong 

coercive  will. 
In  each  receptive  calm  that  stills  the  seer's"  soul, 

He  dwells, 
And  with  ecstatic  rapture  He  his  prophets'  spirits 

swells. 
He  is  vivid  in  the  lightning,  heard  in  the  thunder's 

roar, 
And  the  moaning  of  resistless  tides  as  they  surge 

upon  the  shore. 
It  is  He  that  takes  the  Nations  and  shakes  them 

in  His  hands 
And  the  trappings  of  their  high  estate  fall,  snapped 

like  withen  bands. 
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I  have  seen  Him  in  the  Cyclone,  I  have  heard 

Him  in  the  storm; 
I  have  watched  Him  give  the  waterspouts  their 

awe  inspiring  form. 
I  have  trod  the  mazy  labyrinths  in  the  Hell  of  foul 

desire, 
And  been   plucked   forth   in  His  ringers,   like   a 

faggot  from  the  fire ; 
I  have  scaled  the  Mount  of  Vision  and  been  caught 

into  the  cloud, 
Where   the  Angels   sing  Magnificat  while  every 

head  is  bowed; 
And  there  beheld  the  Great  I  Am — but  in  this 

mystic  hour, 
His  presence  was  Majestic  and  His  semblance  that 

of  Power. 

Ode  to  the  Divine  Joy. 

Praised  be  Thy  Name,  Eternal  Soul  and  Mind, 
Beauty  and  Love  and  Power  in  Joy  combined. 
Thy  vesture  endless  worlds.     No  atom  there 
Vacant  of  Thee.     None  else  Thy  Throne  can  share. 

0  Lord !  possess  my  soul  with  fuller  grace, 

In  Beauty's  ways,  through  Love  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
Nor  dread  Thy  Power,  till,  lost  in  Joy  sublime, 

1  sink  in  Thee  and  bid  farewell  to  Time. 


OF  A  BUSINESS  MAN  II 


The  Snow. 


Look  at  the  snow,  how  softly  it  falls; 
Softly  and  slowly  it  covers  the  walls 
Hedges  and  fields  with  the  purest  white, 
Shining  like  diamonds  in  the  light. 

Down  fall  the  flakes  and  cover  the  earth, 
Chasing  each  other  in  idle  mirth, 
Now  pelting  straight  like  a  shower  of  rain, 
Now  flying  hither  and  thither  again. 

Now  round  the  corner  the  north  winds  blow 
Drifting  and  driving  the  falling  snow, 
Till  it  beats  in  the  traveller's  aching  eyes, 
Then  hurrying  past  him  onward  flies. 

Now  all  is  quiet  and  calm  and  still; 

The  sun  sets  over  yon  distant  hill 

With  a  parting  smile  on  his  cheerful  face, 

Reflected  from  snowdrifts  in  many  a  place. 
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Calm  lies  the  earth  as  if  clasped  by  death, 
Not  a  motion  of  life,  not  a  sigh,  not  a  breath, 
Like  a  corpse  in  its  shroud  it  waits  for  the  day, 
And  the  pale  stars  like  watchers  look  downwards 
and  pray. 

But  scarce  has  the  sun  its  first  bright  beams  sent 

forth, 
Than  its  warmth  melts  the  snow  and  enlivens  the 

earth, 

To  life,  mirth,  and  beauty  once  more  it  awakes, 
Midst  a  chorale  of  music  from  bushes  and  brakes. 

Thus  doth  man  'scape  from  death  in  the  power 

of  God's  love, 

To  live  once  again  and  more  happy  above; 
At  night  we  lay  down  sad,  weary,  and  worn, 
To  awake  to  more  glorious  life  in  the  morn. 
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Work. 


Work  on,  work  on,  work  while  'tis  called  to-day, 
For  soon  the  night  will  come  in  which  no  man 
Can  work.     True  work  is  worship ! 
Work  on  then,  work  ere  darkness  comes 
And  takes  from  man  all  power  to  work. 
Succour  the  poor,  the  widowed  woman  aid, 
The  orphaned  children  comfort;  let  nought  tempt 
The  heart  from  work,  the  hand  from  doing  good. 
And  if  your  path  in  other  fields  be  laid 
Than  that   which  holds   the   straightest   road   to 

heaven. 

Work  earnestly  and  well,  whate'er  your  work 
The  right  uphold,  tread  falsehood  'neath  your  feet, 
And  treading  thus  you'll  find  the  way  to  God. 
Work  on,  work  on,  for  soon  the  hour  will  come 
In  which  on  looking  back  the  past  will  seem 
A  scroll  o'erlaid  with  black,  nought,  nought  but 

black; 
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Nothing  achieved,   nothing  but  evil  wrought 
A  weakness  here  and  there  a  something  worse; 
Again  a  worldly  fear  which  intervened 
Between  yourself  and  God.     Beware  lest  soon 
You  find  you've  counted  everything  as  nought 
But  worthless  nothings  or  less  worthy  things; 
Beware  lest '  piling  up  your  earthly  wealth 
You  pile  so  high  that,  tottering  to  its  base 
It  falls  and  folds  you  in  a  golden  death; 
Lest,  prizing  nought  which  does  not  end  on  earth, 
You  find  the  moth  has  eaten  your  wealth  away, 
And  rust  has  caused  your  triumphs  to  decay; 
You  find  that  talents  buried  in  the  earth, 
Clean  though  the  napkin  be  in  which  they're  bound, 
Have  brought  but  condemnation  on  your  head 
And  sadness  black  as  night. 

Work  on,  work  on, 

Work  on  and  worship,  work  but  holy  works 
And  in  a  humble  spirit  work  them.     Learn 
That  but  a  cup  of  cold  clear  water  given 
In  Jesus'  name,  to  one  who  stands  in  need, 
Will  make  you  worthy  of  the  name  of  Christ. 
He  lived  and  worked — work  then  while  yet  you 

may 
On  his  own  work,  to  do  good  where  you  can, 
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And  living,  dying,  still  be  this  your  prayer, 
That  while  'tis  yet  to-day  you  grace  may  have 
Some  good  to  do,   some  sufferer  to  aid, 
Denying  self  to  help  your  fellow  man. 


Works  Joy 

770  770 

My  father  worketh  even  until  now,  and  I  work. 

JOHN  v.,  17. 
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The  Grandsire. 


God's  noblest  work,  an  honest  man, 
Who  knowing  that  this  life  is  but  a  span 
Had  worked  in  daylight,  and,  prepared  for  night, 
Waited  in  patience  till  it  met  his  sight. 
Loving  as  loved,  his  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
If  "  loving  much  "  may  cleave  a  path  to  heaven. 
Did  e'er  a  piteous  story  meet  his  ear, 
His  was  the  heart  the  sufferer  to  cheer ! 
Did  want  and  penury  add  stings  to  grief, 
His   was  the  hand  to  proffer  quick  relief ! 
Plain,  earnest,  simple,  manly  and  upright, 
He  walked  as  always  in  his  Maker's  sight. 


His  plan  of  life  was  simple.     Thus  he  spoke, 
"  My  boy  !  be  careful  straight  to  draw  each  stroke  " 
"  Upon  the  Chart  of  Life,  thy  Pilot  brave  " 
"  Be  Christ  the  Saviour,  who  unto  the  wave," 
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"  Says  '  Peace  be  still '  and  then  tho'  storms  shall 

rise  " 
"  Thou'lt  reach  and  anchor  safe  in  Paradise." 

His  stalwart  form,  crowned  by  the  hand  of  Time 
With  silver  fruit  of  many  winter's  rime, 
With  equal  footstep  trode  his  daily  path, 
Nor  sought  the  world's  approval  nor  its  wrath; 
Like  some  old  oak  tree,  which  has  long  withstood 
The  winds  and  storms,  the  lightning  and  the  flood, 
And  bleached  by  weathers  wild  its  head  uprears 
O'er  field  and  flood,  nor  fiercest  tempest  fears. 
His  calm  blue  eye  bespoke  a  soul  at  rest, 
By  Faith,  Hope,  Charity  serenely  blest. 

Years  passed,  and  though  grown  feeble  with  decay, 
His  senses  dulled,  he  ne'er  was  heard  to  say 
He  wished  to  die,  still  less  he  wished  to  live, 
Content  to  bide  his  time,  till  God  should  give 
The  joyful  summons. 

As  the  setting  sun, 

Shining  the  brightest  as  its  course  is  run, 
And  slowly,   softly  sinking  out  of  sight, 
Bathes  blushing  nature  in  its  glowing  light : 
So  did  his  soul  a  richer  radiance  shed, 
And  blessed  the  living  ere  he  joined  the  dead. 
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The  summons  came  and  found  him  on  his  knees 

At  evening  prayer.     He  raised  himself  with  ease, 

Sat  down — and  died — without  a  moment's  pain, 

To  us  alone  the  loss,  to  him  the  gain. 

For  more  than  eighty  years  he'd  borne  the  strife 

And  turbulent  vicissitudes  of  life. 

Then  did  he  hear  from  Angels  round  the  Throne  : 

"  Enter  !  thou  faithful  servant  and — well  done  !" 
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Old  Age. 

Ah !  Life  is  bright, 
When  from  the  height 

Of  fair  Intent,  wide  prospect  spreads 
But  sadness  reigns, 
When  nought  remains 
Of  all  Life's  skeins, 

But  broken  threads. 


This  lesson  learn ! 
Nought  can  return 

Of  what  is  past,  so  cease  your  whining ! 
Your  muscles  brace, 
The  future  face, 
In  trustful  grace, 

Without  repining. 
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Whate'er  your  pain, 
It  is  in  vain 

For  dead  ideals  to  wear  the  willow 
By  aims  ill  sped, 
Disquieted, 
With  fevered  head, 

To  burn  your  pillow. 

Forget  the  past, 

And  steadfast,  cast 

Behind  you  dallying  with  sorrow. 

Look  back  no  more, 

Hope  lies  before, 

Within  the  door 

Of  God's  to-morrow. 
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Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning. 

From  murky  night, 
The  dawning  light 

Illumines  the  brightest  morrow; 
The  Joy  Creators  always  are 

The  Sons  of  Sorrow ! 
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To  my  Grandchild. 

It  is  not  given  me  to  wake 
A  Petrarch's  lyre  for  Laura's  sake, 
Or  sound  the  strains  of  fierce  desire, 
With  Byron's  tongue  of  living  fire : 
But  poor  and  halting  though  my  lay, 
My  Love's  as  blythesome  as  the  day, 
Her  sweetness  can  no  custom  cloy 
Her  name  and  nature  both  are — Joy. 
A  Petrarch  could  not  love  her  more, 
My  little  grandchild  aged  four. 
Her  clustering  curls  surmount  a  brow, 
That,  wrinkled  with  a  query  now 
By  some  world  wonder  urged,  is  then 
With  sweetest  smiles  swept  smooth  again ; 
And  as  the  new  born  thoughts  arise, 
Light  glistens  in  her  radiant  eyes, 
That  eager,  constant,  round  her  roam, 
Fresh  thought  food  seeking  to  bear  home. 
Her  silvery  voice,  caressing,  kind, 
Tells  of  a  heart  alert  as  mind ; 
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And  little  acts  of  service  prove 
The  pure  desire  of  helpful  love. 
Richly  endowed  in  mind  and  heart, 
There  still  remains  the  better  part ! 
May  aspiration  crown  the  whole, 
And  Love  of  God  perfect  her  soul. 


24  THE  SECRET  FANCIES 


The  Name. 

(From  "The  Jewel  of  The  Name.") 

Then  said  Hermes  Trismegistos  to  his  pupil 
Asclepios :  "  What  thing  is  that  which  hath 
neither  form  nor  colour  nor  substance,  yet  is  the 
most  beautiful  of  all  things?"  And  Asclepios 
answered :  "  How,  0  Master,  can  anything  have 
beauty,  which  hath  no  form,  nor  colour,  nor 
substance?"  "True,  0  child,"  replied  Hermes; 
"  nothing,  save  only  Divinity,  or  rather,  that 
greatest  of  all  things,  The  Name  of  Him  who 
reigneth  for  ever."  (For  the  Ineffable  Himself 
is  not  a  thing,  and  His  nature  and  essence  are 
beyond  the  knowledge  of  the  most  instructed.) 

FRAGMENTS  OF  HERMES. 

While  yet  thine  infant  lips  can  scarce 

Praise  or  petition  frame. 
May  those  that  love  thee  teach  thee  how 

To  call  upon  The  Name. 
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Then  kindling  mind,  and  strenuous  will, 

And  youthful  passions  flame, 
Will  only  bring  thee  more  and  more 

To  call  upon  The  Name. 

Should  those  beloved  or  thou  thyself 

Be  touched  by  sin  or  shame ; 
Then  kneel  to  Him  who  reigns  on  high, 

And  call  upon  His  Name. 

If  fortune  fails  or  friends  forget 

The  force  of  friendship's  claim; 
Flee  thou  to  Him  who  ne'er  forgets, 

And  call  upon  His  Name. 

So  when  thou  treadst  the  vale  of  death, 

With  faltering  steps  and  lame; 
Thou'lt  lean  upon  the  Father's  arm. 

And  glorify  His  Name. 
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In  Memoriam,  M.W. 

Now  let  all  mourning  cease, 

Be  vain  repining  o'er; 
For  she  we  mourn  is  now  at  peace, 

Not  lost  but  gone  before. 

She's  gone  to  join  the  band, 

Who  wait  for  us  above, 
Of  white  robed  angels  hand  in  hand ; 

A  rosary  of  love  ! 

Gone  to  prepare  a  place 

For  us  above  the  skies ; 
And  we  shall  surely  see  her  face, 

When  we  to  Heaven  arise. 

Gone  that  our  hearts  may  be, 

Where  she,   our  treasure,  stays; 

Gone  where  all  pain  and  sorrow  flee, 
In  ecstasy  of  praise. 
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Gone  where  her  voice  shall  ring, 
In  Heaven's  harmonious  choir; 

Eternal  hymns  of  praise  to  sing, 
And  never,  never  tire. 

Gone  at  God's  holy  feet, 

To  lay  her  burden  down; 
Gone  her  loved  Saviour  Christ  to  meet, 

Gone  to  receive  her  crown. 
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The  Music  of  the  Past. 

I  sit  beside  the  flickering  blaze, 

The  day  is  waning  fast ; 
And  Memory  on  my    heart- strings  plays 

The  music  of  the  past. 

The  melodies  of  youthful  love, 

(As  fervent  now  as  then) 
To  quickening  beat  my  pulses  move, 

And  make  me  young  again. 

I  hear  the  throbbing  of  my  heart, 

As  we  stood  side  by  side, 
And  vowed  we  never  more  would  part, 

Whatever  might  betide. 

I  hear  the  silvery  village  chimes, 
That  marked  the  happy  hours, 

The  whispering  breeze  athwart  the  limes, 
The  bees  among  the  flowers. 
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Then  music  rings  of  pattering  feet, 

And  ever  questioning  tongues, 
And  shouts  with  loving  life  replete, 

From  unrestrained  lungs. 

Again  vibrates  the  JEolian  air, 

The  Mighty  Spirit  played, 
That  bloweth  as  it  listeth,  where 

A  hearkening  soul  is  stayed. 

And  as  the  mystic  cadence  falls, 

Constraining  to  His  will; 
I  know  it  is  His  Spirit  calls, 

And  feel  the  answering  thrill. 

Again  I  hear  the  clarion  voice, 

That  called  me  to  the  fight; 
And  bade  me  evermore  rejoice 

To  struggle  to  the  light. 

Now  slowly  sways  the  passing  bell, 

The  gamut  to  complete ; 
And  loved  angelic  voices  swell 

The  chorus  soft  and  sweet. 
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And  as  I  list  with  ear  devout — 
My  tears  aside  I  dash — 

The  day  is  gone  !  the  fire  is  out ! 
And  nothing  left  but  ash ! 
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Prayer. 

Like  homing  birds  our  suppliant  words 
To  Heaven's  High  Throne  are  flying. 

Most  loving  answer  often  is 
Denying. 

The  gift  we  seek,  in  wisdom  weak, 

Might  only  work  disaster, 
And  make  the  trouble  that  o'erhangs 

The  vaster. 

But  still  our  prayer,  not  lost  in  air, 
Gains  Him  whom  we're  addressing, 

And  from  the  contact  'tis  that  comes 
The  Blessing. 

If  we  would  rest  upon  His  breast, 

And  in  His  bosom  nestle ; 
We  must,  like  Jacob,  learn  with  Him 

To  wrestle. 
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Watchman !  What  of  the  Night. 

"What  of  the  night  ?    Ho !  watchman  say, 
And  of  the  passage  thence  from  day? 
Thou  poet,  prophet,  bard  or  seer, 
With  tongue  of  fire,  with  vision  clear 
To  pierce  the  darkness  and  reveal 
The  things  of  awe  its  shades  conceal ; 
Is  death  the  end?  or  just  a  door 
To  Life,  perfecting  more  and  more  ? 
Or  is't  the  Gate  of  Grand  Assize, 
Where  all  man's  evil  doings  rise 
In  witness  black,  while  all  his  good 
Is  naught,  except  for  Jesus'  blood  ? 
The  Heaven  to  which  the  soul  aspires — 
Must  it  be  reached  through  cleansing  fires  ? 
May  we  believe  the  Teacher  wise 
That  'tis  within  Heaven's  kingdom  lies  ? 
Or  do  the  angel  voices  raise 
To  God  eternal  songs  of  praise, 
Above  a  Hell  of  torture,  crammed 
With  sinful  souls,  for  ever  damned  ? 
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Can  those  beloved,  gone  on  before, 
Watch  o'er  us  on  this  earthly  shore, 
And  guide  our  devious  steps,  till  we 
Join  them  beyond  the  tideless  sea? 
Can  God  be  good?  permitting  pain, 
And  murd'rous  wrath,  and  lust  for  gain, 
The  kid  seethed  in  the  mother's  milk, 
Virtue  in  rags  and  vice  in  silk? 
Does  the  Almighty  Hell  allow 
Us  to  environ,  here  and  now? 
And  darker  future  still  design, 
To  vindicate  his  wrath  divine? 

Speak,  man !  or — God  thyself  reveal, 
My  weary,  anxious  spirit  heal ! 

Then  from  the  distance  far  and  near, 
Majestic  pealed  the  anthem  clear, 
From  Arctic  caves   by  sunless  seas 
On  wild  typhoon,  on  scented  breeze 
From  gorgeous  spicy  Eastern  strands, 
Where  riotous  beauty  decks  the  lands ; 
From  song  birds  hovering  o'er  their  nest, 
From  cities'  roar,  from  desert's  rest, 
From  insect's  hum,  from  flower  bell's  song, 
From  hermit's  cell  without  the  throng ; 
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The  choir  harmonious  bore  each  part ; 
And  still  the  strain  the  human  heart 
Uplifted  to  the  Great  White  Throne, 
A  gamut  perfect  in  each  tone, 
And  from  the  starry  vault  above, 
The  strain  re-echoed,  "  God  is  Love !" 
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The  Great  Assize. 

The  Priesthood  say, 

"  Fear  Judgment  Day, 

God's  justice  own  and  laud  it." 

The  Soul  replies,  "  'Tis  every  day 

God  holds  His  audit !" 
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Qui  Habitat. 

(Psalm  XCI.) 

Who  dwells  beneath  the  blissful  shade 

Of  God's  Almighty  wings, 
And  drinks  of  that  sweet  well  of  Grace, 

That  from  his  mercy  springs ; 

r 
Shall  never  fall  beside  the  way, 

Nor  trip  'gainst  hidden  snares ; 
His  love  shall  smooth  the  weary  path, 

And  sweeten  earthly  cares. 

Beneath  His  wings  a  strong  defence, 

And  safety  shall  be  found; 
Tho'  plague  and  famine  fiercely  rage, 

And  strew  with  dead  the  ground. 

Set  but  thy  love  upon  the  Lord, 

And  trust  His  mercy  still ; 
Thy  shield  and  buckler  He  will  be, 

Thy  guard  'gainst  every  ill. 
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Though  thousands  fall  at  thy  right  hand, 

Ten  thousands  at  thy  side; 
Fear  not,  but  trust  the  Lord  thy  God, 

No  ill  shall  thee  betide. 

Thine  eyes  shall  see  the  ungodly  fall, 

And  fade  before  His  wrath; 
But  He  will  give  His  angels  charge, 

To  keep  thee  in  thy  path. 

"With  tender  care  they'll  bear  thee  up, 

And  help  thee  on  thy  way  ; 
Lest  stumbling  thou  should'st  come  to  hurt, 

Or  wander  far  astray. 

Upon  the  adder  shalt  thou  tread, 

Nor  fear  his  deadly  sting ; 
Lions  and  dragons  at  thy  feet, 

Shall  crouch  nor  dare  to  spring. 

With  years  the  Lord  shall  bless  thy  life ; 

And  when  the  end  shall  come, 
Amid  the  mansions  of  the  blest, 

Thou'lt  find  a  happy  home. 
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Sunset  in  the  Esterels. 

"  At  eventide  there  shall  be  Light." 
Lord !  grant  this  precious  boon  to  me, 

In  mercy  make  my  entrance  bright, 
Upon  the  awesome  tideless  sea ! 

Dark  frown  the  mountains  in  the  west, 
The  sun  is  lost  behind  the  screen; 

So  sinks  my  soul  in  sad  unrest, 

'Midst  mountains  of  the  might  have  been. 

"  Send  out  Thy  Light,"  nought  but  its  ray, 
Can  make  my  awful  terrors  fly ; 

Bid  Faith  watch  o'er  my  dying  day, 
And  Love  illumine  all  its  sky. 

Long  years  of  storm  and  stress  are  o'er, 
Without — within — a  ceaseless  strife; 

A  battered  bark  I  near  the  shore, 
Mere  wreckage  from  the  voyage  of  life. 
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Ere  Thou  the  Great  Commander  calls, 
Once  more  to  bend  the  bellying  sails, 

Give  halcyon  days  'neath  harbour  walls, 
And  when  the  call  comes — fav'ring  gales. 

Ah  !  now  the  mountain's  edged  with  light, 

Its  opal  hues  spread  far  above ; 
Thou  Lord  dost  make  my  evening  bright, 

Decked  in  the  radiance  of  Thy  Love. 
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Psalm  XXXIV. 


"  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  He  heard  me,  and  delivered  me 
from  all  my  fears.  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the  Lord  heard 
him,  and  saved  him  out  of  all  his  troubles." 


I  called  on  the  Lord,  and  He  heard  me, 

When  life  seemed  too  hard  for  my  strength, 

And  he  cheered  me,  upheld  my  endeavours, 
And  gave  me  his  blessing  at  length 


I  called  on  the  Lord,  and  He  heard  me, 
As  I  stood  in  the  pathway  of  sin, 

And  his  arm  wrenched  me  out  of  temptation, 
And  calmed  down  the  tempest  within. 


I  called  on  the  Lord,  and  He  heard  me, 
And  the  altar  my  father  had  made, 

To  His  Glory,   He  blessed  and  perfected, 
On  foundations  more  surely  relaid. 
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I  called  on  the  Lord,  and  He  heard  me, 
When  the  cold  hand  of  Death  lay  on  mine, 

And  the  fear  clotted  blood  in  my  fingers, 
Raced  back  to  the  heart  like  new  wine. 

I  called  on  the  Lord,  and  He  heard  me, 
When  my  sad  soul  stood  naked  and  bare, 

And  he  gave  me  a  white  wedding  garment, 
Like  the  blessed  redeemed  ones  wear. 

0  Thou  of  the  furthermost  distance, 

0  Thou  of  the  innermost  heart, 
Thou  that  reign'st  at  the  centre  of  all  things, 

From  none  of  Thy  children  apart. 

Jehovah  !   Lord !   nay — Loving  Father ! ! 

Hear  me  now  as,  rejoicing,  I  pray, 
Let  me  pour  forth  my  life  in  thy  service, 

Let  me  praise  thee  for  ever  and  for  aye! 
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The  Waterspout. 

Like  rising  smoke  from  Hindoo   funeral  pyres, 
Like  incense  curling  up  from  altar  fires, 
Behold  great  Ocean  from  its  bed  arise 
To  yield  its  watery  tribute  to  the  skies ! 

The  while  the  sun,  with  smiling  face  serene, 
With  gorgeous  colors  decks  the  solemn   scene 
In  Nature's  Church  upon  the  sabbath  day, 
Behold  the  waters  lift  their  hands  and  pray! 
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The  Ego. 

Undaunted  still  by  Satan's  fall, 

Man  won't  believe  to  Hell  he  may  go ; 

And  of  the  rebels  worst  of  all, 
Is  still  the  Ego. 

Man  finds  it  hard  to  recognise, 

Ego  when  dressed  in  garb  Protean; 

Now  strenuous  soul,  now  teacher  wise, 
Now  Pharisean. 

Where  Ego  reigns  is  always  Hell, 

Paved  though  it  be  with  good  intention ; 

Its  inmates  never  cease  to  dwell, 
In  vain  contention. 


Ego,  in  some  or  other  guise, 

Poisons  the  source  of  great  endeavour; 
Till  Joy  reluctant  from  it  flies, 

Once  and  forever. 
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For  Self  and  Joy  are  constant  foes ; 

And  perfect  joy  has  never  entered, 
Though  knocking  at  the  hearts  of  those 

Who  are  self-centred. 

But  Joy  must  triumph  in  the  end, 

And  Self,  though  slowly,  dies  confessing, 

That  death,  from  Joy,  alone  can  tend 
To  perfect  blessing. 
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Pain. 

Though.  Life  be  pain,  there's  yet  a  gain 

In  every  deprivation; 
Struggle  and  fighting  make  of  men 

A  nation. 

Whate'er  God's  plan,  'tis  plain  that  man 

Is  meant  for  higher  issues ; 
And  pain  is  but  the  stretching  of 

The  tissues. 

And  as  each  sting  our  spirits  wring 
We  comfort  find  in  knowing ; 

The  pain  we  suffer  only  shows 
We're  growing ! 
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The  Dying  Girl. 

Yes !  Mother  I  am  dying,  slowly  dying  like   the 

year, 
And  I'm  very  sad.  to  leave  you  weeping  sorely 

Mother  dear; 
But  the  Old  Year's  drifting  out  and  the  New  Year's 

coming  in, 
With  the  Old  Year  I  am  going  where  there's  no 

more  care  and  sin. 

But  for  you  Mother  and  my  love  I  could  rejoice 
to  die, 

The  peace  of  heaven  shines  on  me  as  prostrate 
here  I  lie; 

And  all  my  sins  and  wickedness  are  lost  in  God's 

dear  love, 
That  seems  to  stream  upon  my  face  like  sunlight 

from  above. 


OF  A  BUSINESS  MAN  47 

And  you,  dear  Mother,  long  have  known  my  days 

must  soon  be  spent, 
But  my  poor  darling  Harry,  scarce  a  twelvemonth 

since  he  went, 
To  brave  the  winds  and  storms  at  sea,  to  win  honour 

for  his  bride, 
He'll  now  return  to  find  that  Death  has  torn  her 

from  his  side. 

I  see  his  sunburnt  handsome  face,  full  of  eagerness 

and  love, 
As  rushing  up  the  hall-door  steps  he  asks  if  I'm 

above, 
Yes !     darling  Harry,  I'm  above — above  beyond 

your  reach — 
I  see  his  face  as  reeling  back,  his  woe  too  great 

for  speech. 

He  doubts,  and  fears,  and  then  believes,  and  turn- 
ing quickly  round, 

He  comes  once  more  to  visit  me  in  consecrated 
ground. 

Ah  me !  my  darling,  may  the  God  that  comforts 
me  in  death, 

Lighten  this  burden  unto  thee  and  heal  thy  hurt 
through  faith. 
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'Tis  hardly  more  than  six  months  now  ere  he  will 

homeward  come, 
Building  bright  castles  in  the  air  about  our  happy 

home; 
We  should  have  been  most  happy,  but  t'was  not 

ordered  so. 
I  pray  for  strength  for  thee  my  love,  that  thou 

mayst  bear  the  blow. 

I  love  him  fonder,  truer  now  than  e'er  I  loved 

before, 
He  loved  me  so  before  he  went  he  could  not  love 

me  more, 
How  kind,  and  gentle  to  my  faults,  to  all  my  wilful 

ways, 
How  frank  and  open — Ah !   how  quickly  passed 

those  happy  days ! 

Do  you  remember,  Mother  dear,  that  day  in  Mitton 

Wood, 
When  I  was  such  a  wilful  thing  and  Harry  was  so 

good, 
When  I  would  walk  with  Charlie  Dale  and  would 

not  speak  to  Hal, 
My  bonnie  fair  haired  laddie,  so  strong  and  straight 

and  tall. 
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And  how  when  we  went  home  at  night  he  would 

not  go  away, 

He  only  wished  to  kiss  me  and  lovingly  to  say, 
I  was  "  the  greatest  little  tease  e'er  dwelt  upon 

the  ear£h," 
"  I  must  have  been  an  elfin  child,  a  changeling 

from  my  birth." 

And  then  too  when  in  Mitton  Mere  poor  sister 

Lizzie  fell, 
He  headlong  plunged  into  the  wave  and  saved  her 

life  so  well. 
And  shaking,  with  a  laugh,  his  head,  as  he  stood 

upon  the  shore, 
Said,  "  'Twas  well  he  was  a  waterdog,  or  I  ne'er 

had  seen  him  more." 

I  wish  I  had  more  loving  been  when  he  was  by 

my  side, 
But  then  my  dearest  Mother  I  felt  sure  to  be  his 

bride ; 
I  would  have  made  him  happy,  for  I  always  loved 

him  well, 
But  God  ordains  it  otherwise.     Hark,  I  hear  the 

passing  bell ! 
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It  is  not  only  fancy,  I  can  hear  it  slowly  sound, 
And  it  seems  to  echo  near  me,  ever  near  me  and 

around, 
Mother !  take  care  of  Harry,  he  will  be  a  son  to 

you, 
And — yes — tell  him  to  forget  me — tell  him  I  said 

so,   too. 

But  tell  him  that  I  loved  him  more  fondly  to  the 

last, 
That  love  and  prayer  for  him  were  strong  tho' 

life  was  ebbing  fast, 
And  that  long  as  I  have  loved  him,  much  as  I 

love  him  now, 
I  shall  love  him  more  hereafter,  though  I  know  not 

where  or  how. 

Yes,  Mother,  I  am  dying,  forgive  me,  Mother  dear, 
For  all  the  cares  and  sorrows  I  have  caused  to 

you  while  here, 
Kiss  me,  my  dearest  Mother — and  again  for  absent 

love, 
Farewell  my  darling  Harry,  we  shall  meet  again 

above. 
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The  Esterels. 

Ye  purple  peaks,  with  edge  serrate, 
That  stately  stretch  across  the  sky, 

Now  draped  in  mystic  clouds  of  fate 
Now  luminant  in  radiancy. 

Where  Mont  Vinaigre  rears  his  head 
O'er  bracken,  asphodel  and  pine; 

And  heather  bells  their  fragrance  spread 
Midst  seascape  rock  and  seaweed  brine. 

Barred  by  thy  might,  the  mistral  stays 

Its  icy  current  on  thy  breast ; 
And  azure  seas,  with  shimmering  haze, 

Lap  at  thy  feet  in  calm  unrest. 

There  bright  mimosa  balls  of  gold 
'Mid  trembling  feathery  leaflets  shine, 

By  ancient  keep,  by  chateaux  old, 

O'er  crumbling  cliff  and  pilgrim  shrine. 
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Rock-girdled  villages  bedeck 

The  margin  of  thy  sunlit  bays ; 
Once  pirate-stormed,  they  little  reck 

The  terrors  of  the  past  forays. 

Mary  the  Virgin  Mother  reigns, 

Where  Dian's  Temple  erstwhile  stood ; 

The  Cross  throws  shadows   o'er  the  stains, 
Where  Roman  hands  spilt  Christian  blood. 

The  mightiest  nation  of  the  past 
To  Saracenic  hordes  gave  place ; 

But  Roman  work  was  made  to  last, 
Fit  record  of  that  noble  race. 

And  still  the  great  Aurelian  way, 

Arenas,  mines,  remain  to  tell 
The  glories  of  thy  Roman  day, 

From  La  Napoule  to  Raphael. 

Gone  is  the  Roman,  gone  the  Moor, 
Victor  and  vanquished,  all  are  fled, 

Yet  still  thy  purple  peaks  uptower, 
Instinct  with  life  though  they  are  dead. 
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Still  'gainst  the  flaming  western  skies, 
While  opal  waves  break  at  thy  feet, 

Thy  ruby  crags  majestic  rise, 

Earth's  emblem  of  God's  Mercy  Seat. 
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A  Funeral  at  Sea. 

Hark !  the  bell  is  slowly  tolling,  slowly  tolling  for 

the  dead : 
Steady !  messmates,  raise  him  gently,  you  the  feet 

and  we  the  head ; 
Now  amidships  let  us  bear  him,  thence  to  launch 

him  in  the  wave, 
And  may  God  have  mercy  on  him,  resting  in  a 

sailor's  grave. 
Pipe  all  hands  t'  attend  the  funeral.     Bared  head 

and  bated  breath, 
Saddened  hearts  and  awestruck  feelings — such  our 

homage  to  thee,  Death  ! 
Fold  the  Ensign  round  about  him  under  which 

he's  sailed  so  far, 
As  he  lived  so  did  he  perish,  a  true-hearted  British 

Tar. 
That  same  bell  has  often  called  him,  his  turn  at 

the  helm  to  take, 
But  he's  now  relieved  and  sleeping,  till  in  harbour 

he  awake ; 
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That  blest  haven  where  no  toil  is  and  the  burden 

of  the  day 
Drops  from  off  our  weary  shoulders,  weary  with 

the  toilsome  way. 
Now  his  life  is  as  a  dogwatch  and  like  yesterday 

when  gone. 
May  we  steer  our  course  as  straightly  with  our 

Saviour  at  the  con; 
And  when  our  voyage  here  is  ended,  may  we  hear 

in  accents  sweet, 
"  Well  done,  good  and  faithful  servant,"  from  the 

Admiral  of  the  Fleet. 

Steady  I    lay   him    on    the   bulwarks !    while    the 
skipper  reads  the  prayers. 

Launch  him  forward  !  Farewell,  Harry  !    There's 

an  end  to  all  thy  cares ; 
Calmly  lying,  softly  sleeping,  thou  shalt  rest  in 

Ocean's  bed, 
Till  the  last  great  day  of  Judgment  when  the  sea 

gives  up  her  dead. 

Now  then  messmates,  let  us  gather  some  small  sum 

for  Harry's  wife ; 
We  shan't  miss   it,   and   'twill   help  her   in  the 

struggle  of  her  life. 


56  THE  SECRET  FANCIES 

Thank   you   Euston,   and   you   Richards,    Bo'sen, 

Carpenter  and  all ; 
Each  has  given  to  his  utmost,  nor  is  the  amount 

so  small. 
Fourteen  pounds  will  help  the  widow.     Now  may 

God  her  sorrow  bless ; 
Turn  this  present  great   affliction  to  her  future 

happiness : 
And  may  we,  remembering  messmates !  that  our 

cable's  running  fast, 
Anchor  firmly  in  the  Saviour  and  bring   up  in 

Heaven  at  last. 
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Sympathy. 

A  pleasure  divided  is  doubled, 
Yet,  strange  as  it  may  appear, 

By  grief  you're  not  half  as  much  troubled, 
When  confided  to  one  who  is  dear. 
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Odic  Force. 

What  art  Thou,  then  ? 

Thou  mystic  force, 
Which  makes  of  men 

A  something,  nearer  to  the  gods  than  when 
They  eat  and  drink  and  breed  again, 

As  things  of  course. 

In  small  things  great ; 

Greatest  of  all 
When  vengeful  fate 

With  dire  disaster  racks  the  quivering  state, 
And  earthquake  shocks  of  fear  and  hate, 

Mankind  appal ! 

Without  Thy  spell, 

Let  none  pretend 
Man  to  compel, 

Or  mob  to  rouse,  or  mutiny  quell, 
Or  for  the  love  of  damozel, 

Dare  to  contend. 
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Thou  wing'dst   my  will, 

And  bore  my  call 
O'er  sea  and  hill. 

Through  ninety  miles  of  aery  distance,  till 
My  fellow  felt  thy  mystic  thrill 

The  soul  enthrall. 

Though  touch  nor  sight 

Thy  form  can  reach; 
Nor  mystic  rite 

Avail  to  summon  up  thy  puissant  might, 
Nor  grave  professor  erudite 

Thy  laws  can  teach. 

A  body  pure, 

A  soul  intent 
Less  to  abjure, 

(Though  passions  rage  and  tempting  sins  allure) 
To  claim  Thy  power  and  make  Thee  sure, 

Thou  wilt  frequent. 

And  nerve  his  brain 

With  virile  force, 
For  him  constrain 

The  minds  of  men,  till  in  Thee  he  attain 
The  lordship  of  the  soul's  domain, 

As  though  of  course. 
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The  Olive. 

Thou  canst  not,  like  the  Almond,  flaunt 
Thy  bare  pink  blossoms  to  the  wind, 

Nor  canst  thou,  like  the  Orange,  vaunt 
Of  leaf  and  fruit  and  flower  combined. 

But  lineage  long  shall  be  thy  boast, 

Though  Tyrian  tongues  thy  culture  taught, 

They  found  thee  on  Ligurian  coast, 
When  first  they  the  Ligurians  fought. 

And  such  thy  lasting  vigorous  life, 
That  centuries  have  seen  thee  stand, 

The  dumb  prohibitor  of  strife, 

The  boundary  marker  of  the  land.* 


*  The  old  Roman  proverb  runs  :  "  Ne  extra  oleas  vagari," 
don't  wander  beyond  the  Olives — keep  within  bounds,  which 
saying  originated  in  the  ancient  custom  of  planting  Olive 
trees  for  the  purpose  of  delimiting  boundaries. 
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And  still  the  gnarled  and  twisted  forms, 
Planted  by  Roman  hands  erstwhile, 

Defy  the  mistral's  piercing  storms, 
And  kiss  the  sun  with  silvery  smile. 

And  as  amidst  the  shimmering  haze 
Of  quivering  green  and  silver  leaves, 

The  sun  darts  forth  its  morning  rays, 
And  magic  webs  of  color  weaves. 

One  seems  to  see  in  mystic  spell 

The  shadows  of  a  long  array 
Of  Moslem,  Christian,  Infidel, 

That  o'er  the  land  have  held  their  sway. 


One  hears  the  tramp  of  martial  feet, 
The  clash  of  arms,  the  victor's  cry, 

As  passing  on  with  footsteps  fleet, 

He  leaves  the  conquered  here — to  die. 

One  hears  the  fugitive  hard  pressed, 
As  panting  he  thy  shelter  sought, 

And,  as  he  eased  his  laboring  breast, 
By  Saracenic  crew  was  caught. 
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One  seems  to  hear  the  clarion  voice 
Of  Christian  prophet's  warning  cry  : 

"  In  Him  of  Nazareth  rejoice ; 

Cast  down  your  gods  and  live — or  die." 

One  seems  to  see  a  long  parade 
Of  shadows,  eloquent  yet  mute, 

Passing  beneath  thy  silvery  shade 
To  share  its  joys  or  gain  its  fruit. 

Lovers  are  there  to  pluck  the  flowers, 
Toilers  are  there  to  delve  the  soil, 

Old  age  rests  there,  and  marks  the  hours 
Ere  Death  shall  claim  him  as  its  spoil. 

Thou  canst  bid  Death  itself  retreat, 
And  still  thy  sevenfold  form  upraise, 

While  olive  branches  round  thy  feet, 
Rise  ever  to  prolong  thy  days. 
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Song. 

T'would  be  well  to  be  lord  of  a  vast  estate, 
O'er   mountain   and   valley,   o'er   meadow   and 
grove, 

But  I  would  be  blessed  with  a  prouder  fate, 
As  master  of  thee  and  thy  gentle  love. 

T'would  be  well  to  be  statesman  of  high  degree, 
With    glance  ever   darting   twixt   Future   and 
Past; 

But  'tis  better  to  linger  in  rapture  by  thee, 
In  the  bliss  of  each  moment  forgetting  the  last. 

T'would  be  well  to  be  King  of  a  noble  race, 
And  in  all  their  triumphs  bear  foremost  part; 

But  I  glory  in  winning  a  smile  to  thy  face, 
And  I  sooner  would  reign  in  thy  loving  heart. 

T'would  be  well  to  have  honours  and  power  and 

pelf, 

And  homage  from  castle  and  cottage  and  hall; 
But  they're  nothing  compared  to  thy  dear  little 

self, 

And  a  kiss  from  thy  sweet  lips  were  better  than 
all. 
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Ode  to  Love. 

I. 

Youth. 

Come  to  my  arms  and  love  me,  take  my  lips 
Against  thy  heaving  bosom,  soft  and  white, 

While  all  too  quickly  in  the  starlight  slips 
The  happy  night. 


The  stars  blink  softly  as  mine  eyes  on  thee 
Ope,  but  to  close  again  in  bliss  divine, 

As  half  afraid  that  from  me  thou  shouldst  flee, 
Yet  know  thou'rt  mine. 


Look  on  my  face,  alight  with  Love's  bright  flame, 
Reflected  in  thine  eyes  as  in  the  sea, 

Love  full  of  joy  and  knowing  nought  of  shame, 
Sweet  love  for  thee. 
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Look  in  mine  eyes  and  in  their  depths  see  Love, 
Feel  my  hot  breath  upon  thy  burning  cheek, 

And  say — doth  not  my  heart's  impetuous  move, 
More  than  tongue  speak. 

In  flowing  tresses  down  upon  thy  neck, 
Falls  thy  brown  hair  and  hides  thy  blushing  face, 

And  to  thy  charms,  already* without  fleck, 
Adds  one  more  grace. 

Nay  never  waste  the  night  in  idle  sleep, 

Swear,  swear  thou  lovest  me,  and  me  alone, 

While  to  thy  oaths  our  throbbing  pulses  keep 
Accompanying  tone. 

Press  closer  to  me,  closer — throw  thine  arms, 
In  sweet  abandonment  around  my  waist, 

While,  bee-like,  I  of  my  sweet  floweret's  charms 
Take  frequent  taste. 

And  bear  the  honey  on  my  lips  away, 

Yet  aye  return  to  feast  on  such  sweet  food. 

Till  panting  on  thy  bosom  prone  I  lay, 
In  passion  rude. 
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Lay  but  my  head  upon  thy  lily  breast, 
And  press  thy  loving  kisses  on  my  brow, 

Thus,  thus — oh  heavens  !  what  perfect  bliss  to  rest 
As  with  thee  now. 

Give  up  thy  lips  to  mine,  and  closer  yet 
Yield  thy  fair  form  unto  my  fond  embrace, 

While  envious  night,  with  her  star-spangled  net, 
Hides  thy  sweet  face. 

Then  sleep  and  let  thy  sighs  like  Eastern  breeze, 
Waft  odours  o'er  my  senses,  while  I  wake, 

And  watch  the  moonlight  dancing  in  the  trees 
For  thy  dear  sake. 


II. 

Manhood. 

("  Quantum  mutatus  ab  illo.") 

How  sweet  it  is  to  dream, 

When  love  and  youth  are  strong; 
The  hours  winged  with  gladness  seem 

To  fly  like  birds  along. 


OF  A  BUSINESS  MAN  67 

How  sweet  it  is  to  gaze 

Into  the  loved  one's  eyes; 
See  there  the  sunshine  of  your  days, 

The  light  that  most  you  prize. 


How  sweet  it  is  to  feel 

Her  breath  upon  your  cheek; 
The  while  your  arms  around  her  steal, 

Your  lips  for  kisses  seek. 


How  sweet  it  is  to  know 

She  lives  for  you  alone ; 
That  she  to  whom  such  bliss  you  owe 

Will  shortly  be  your  own. 


How  sweet  it  is  to  rest 

And  take  no  thought  of  time; 
With  her  you  love  upon  your  breast 

Forgetfulness  divine. 
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Why  should  there  come  an  hour, 

Soon  or  late  to  all  in  life ; 
You  find  you're  growing  old  and  sour, 

And  she — why  she's  your  wife  ! ! 

III. 
Age. 

Sweet  soul,  that  habited  in  youthful  form, 

I  woo'ed  and  won  nigh  fifty  years  ago ; 

My  heart  beats  for  thee  now  its  beats  are  slow, 

Truer  than  when  its  surging  flood  was  warm. 


Old  age,  compact  of  love  and  sweet  content, 
Is  life  sublimed  and  not  a  thing  to  mourn ; 
"Tis  but  the  veil  that  has  more  filmy  worn 
And  gives  the  gracious  spirit  easier  vent. 


The  imprints  on  thy  face  of  loving  care 
Are  reflexed,  deeply  graven  on  my  heart, 
No  joy  or  sorrow  can  we  know  apart, 
No  hope  I  cherish  that  thou  dost  not  share. 
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So  when  in  silent  intercourse  we  pace, 
Our  minds  keep  step  upon  the  self-same  theme, 
Without  a  word  thought  passes  in  a  stream, 
And  finds  its  answer  in  the  other's  face. 

And  if  the  tale  of  what  I  owe  to  thee 
Be  over  long,  that  here  I  forth  it  set ; 
I  riot  in  the  fullness  of  my  debt, 
And  joyful  own  mine  utter  bankruptcy. 


Love's  debt  is  nought — 
Love's  debt  is  bought — 
Nay  sure  this  strain  is  better; 
Who  pays  Love  all  he  has,  is  still 
Love's  debtor. 
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Alone. 

Hushed  is  the  night  and  calm, 

While  o'er  the  hill 

The  moon  in  silver  splendour  seems  to  fill 

The  world  with  beauty,  and  with  potent  charm, 

Soothes  all  to  slumber,  save  whom  grief  denies 

To  rest  the  longing  heart  or  close  the  aching  eyes. 

The  stars  with  glimmering  sheen 

Seem  mocking  fays, 

That,  dancing  round  the  moon,  delight  to  raise 

My  thoughts  to  thee,  and  all  that  might  have  been 

Had  Love  been  Lord  of  Life,  and  thou  wert  left — 

But  thou — to  comfort  me  though  of  all  else  bereft. 

Cold  shines  the  moon  and  bright, 

But  not  so  chill, 

Not  half  so  deathly  is  its  frosty  light, 

As  that  numb  weariness  my  soul  doth  fill, 

And,  hourly  stealing  o'er  my  palsied  heart, 

Bids  trembling  pulses  cease  and  ebbing  life  depart. 
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Thou  wert  my  life — my  all, 

And  since  thou'rt  gone, 

And  I  thus  cold  and  wretched  am  alone, 

What  have  I  left  but  at  thy  side  to  fall, 

And  sighless,  tearless,  hopeless  sink  to  rest 

Where  oft  I've  slept  before,  upon  thy  lily  breast. 


Thou  who  art  called  All-good, 
Thou  God  of  Love, 

Look  on  me  now  from  Thy  great  Throne  above, 
Here  where  together  we  have  often  stood 
And  raised  our  hearts  in  prayer  and  praise  to  Thee, 
Bow  down  thine  ear  and  grant  the  gift  of  Death 
to  me. 


Why  should  I  live  in  pain 
For  evermore ! 

My  dream  of  life  and  happiness  is  o'er, 
Thou  wilt  not,  canst  not,  give  me  her  again, 
Then  let  those  live  that  can  more  happy  be ; 
I  care  for  nought  but  death — come  Death!  and  set 
me  free. 
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Then  let^me  wing  my  flight 

Through  airy  realms, 

Where  Thy  great  radiant  Majesty  o'erwhelms 

All  mortal  vision  with  excess  of  light; 

Till  in  some  happy  Paradise  above, 

I  meet  and  am  once  more  beloved  of  her  I  love. 

Yet  if  this  cannot  be 

And  I  must  wait, 

Ere  I  can  hope  to  reach  the  heavenly  gate, 

Be  Thou  my  rod  and  staff,  that,  helped  by  Thee, 

At  last  I  reach  Thy  House  and  at  the  Gate  of 

Prayer. 
Knock — and    admitted — find    my    love    expectant 

there. 
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The  Wanderer. 

Who  wanders  on  the  sunlit  shore, 
Whose  margin  limpid  waters  lave, 
And  marks  the  sparkling  shimmering  wave, 

That  drops  in  diamonds  from  the  oar. 

Sees  evanescent  sunshine  deck 

In  brightest  hues  all  Nature's  face, 
Giving  each  lineament  a  grace, 

A  beauty  without  spot  or  fleck. 

But  e'en  the  sunlit  days  of  Spring 
Bear  in  their  gayest  blooms  decay; 
And  evening  of  the  brightest  day 

May  sudden  gloom  and  tempest  bring. 

And  nought  but  Love  can  constant  shine 
Through  cloud  or  storm,  by  night  or  day, 
Nought  can  obscure  its  cheering  ray, 

Its  source  and  influence  are  divine. 

Those  joined  by  Love  are  ne'er  apart, 

Those  cheered  by  Love  are  ne'er  depressed, 
For,  who  in  friendship's  love  is  blessed, 

Carries  true  sunshine  in  his  heart. 
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To  my  Child. 

Thou  art,  dear  maid,  of  infinite  variety, 
And  yet  each  passing  mood  beseems  thee  well ; 
So,  lest  thy  smiles  should  sweeten  to  satiety, 
Anon  with  tears  thy  dewy  eyelids  swell. 
Again  with  face  demure  and  downcast  eye, 
A  little  Puritan  trips  gently  by ; 
And  now  with  merry  laugh  and  jocund  bound, 
Thy  flying  foot,  indignant,  spurns  the  ground. 
Now  a  sole  student — now  in  eager  throng, 
Thou'rt  everything  by  turns  and  nothing  long, 
Save  when  some  fabled  lore  thy  thoughts  engage, 
Or  serious  studies  pin  thee  to  the  page; 
And  as  to  me  each  varying  mood  is  sweet, 
And  music  in  each  rhythm  of  thy  feet, 
Whate'er  thy  mood,  or  near  me  or  apart, 
Keep  me,  I  pray  thee,  keep  me  in  thy  heart. 
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To  M.  with  a  Box  of  Cigars. 

Smoke  on,  and  as  the  scented  fumes  arise, 

May  happy  visions  float  before  thine  eyes, 

Of  wedded  love,  of  daughters  beautiful, 

Of  strenuous  sons,  strong-armed  and  dutiful, 

Of  wealth  well-earned,  but  less  than  honor  prized, 

And  may  thy  visions  all  be  realised. 
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To  H. 

Many  there  are  of  Earth's  most  beauteous  maids 
Lacking  but  one  thing,  single-hearted  joy; 
Whose  every  pleasure  earking  care  pervades, 
Who  dare  not  pluck  a  rose  lest  thorns  annoy. 
Better  by  far  to  greet  with  blythesome  heart, 
Each  passing  guest,  nor  fear  a  lurking  foe ; 
Who  half-way  meets  misfortune,  hath  the  art. 
In  brightest  pleasure  still  to  encounter  woe  ! 
To  thee,  sweet  maid,  is  given  the  magic  power, 
Of  shedding  sunshine  all  around  thy  way. 
Thy  winsome  face  brings  cheer  on  trouble's  hour, 
No  anxious  bodings  over  thee  hold  sway. 
Long  may'st  thou,  darling,  free  from  fear  or  guile, 
Conquer  the  world  by  virtue  of  a  smile. 
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To  Kate  Terry,  on  her  Marriage. 

Ho !  hostess  bring  a  crystal  glass, 
Brimmed  high  with  amber  sherry ; 

Here's  farewell  to  a  bonnie  lass, 
Adieu  to  sweet  Kate  Terry. 

Her  eyes  so  soft,  her  voice  so  sweet, 
Her  smile  so  blythe  and  merry; 

Her  marrow  never  shall  we  meet, 
There's  none  like  sweet  Kate  Terry. 

How  oft  she's  held  our  hearts  entranced, 
We're  sad  to  lose  her,  very; 

Yet  thank  our  stars  that  we  have  chanced 
To  hear  and  see  Kate  Terry. 

May  he  that  takes  her  for  his  wife, 
Hold  her  till  death  "  bien  cherie  " ; 

And  make  each  hour  of  wedded  life 
Blythesome  to  sweet  Kate  Terry. 
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Come  hostess,  fill  my  glass  again, 
In  wine  my  grief  I'll  bury ; 

And  amber  seas  shall  drown  my  pain 
At  parting  from  Kate  Terry. 
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A  Mother's  Jubilate. 

And  then  behold,  in  the  evening,  while  the  earth 

with  the  last  kiss  of  sunset 
Seemed  blushing  and  throbbing,  I  looked   forth 

into  the  silence; 
And  there  in  the  twilight,  just  tinged  by  the  last 

beam  of  sunshine, 
She  stood  and  I  watched  her,  the  loveliest  bit  in 

the  landscape. 
She  stood,  like  a  gleam  of  the  sunshine,  to  gladden 

our  hearts  thro'  the  evening; 
She  stood,  a  sweet  flower  by  the  wayside,  to  gladden 

the  heart  of  the  passer; 
She  stood,  a  sweet  flower  autumnal,  with  more  than 

the  beauties  of  summer; 
She  stood,  a  sweet  flower  autumnal,  with  more  than 

the  graces  of  spring  time; 
She  came  when  the  leaves  were  fast  falling,  when 

the  beeches  were  redder  than  copper, 
And  she  caught  the  last  sunshine  of  summer,  a 

sunshine   which  never  has  left   her. 
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You  can  see  its  bright  rays  in  her  glances,  its 

warmth  you  can  feel  in  her  presence. 
It  almost  sings  in  her  footstep,  nor  long  from  her 

voice  is  it  absent ; 
And  loving  our  own  merry  sunbeam  the  light  of 

our  home  and  our  fireside, 
We  bethought  of  a  fij.  appellation  and  forthwith 

we  christened  her  Lucy. 
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To  Ellen  on  her  2ist  Birthday. 

(Accompanying  a  present  of  an  Album.) 

This  day,  fair  friend,  conveys  to  you  the  right, 
To  have  your  way,  your  sex's  chief  delight; 
But !  horrid  thought  which  brightest  bliss  may  chill, 
Your  milliner  can  sue  you  for  her  bill. 

Accept  this  book  in  memory  of  the  day, 

And  that  your  heart  may  still  be  light  and  gay, 

Long  gazing  on  its  pages,  may  you  be 

In  maiden  meditation  fancy  free. 

And  if  perchance  some  lovelorn  youth  shall  aim, 
With  Cupid's  torch  to  set  your  heart  aflame ; 
Take  this  advice  from  those  who  wish  you  well, 
Nor  yield  an  inch  lest  he  should  take  a  Nell. 
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To  Rita. 

(A  Lassie  half  Scotch,  half  Italian  Parentage.) 

Should  people,  Rita,  jibe  and  jeer, 
And  ask  if  this  comes  from  your  dear, 
Reply  to  them  with  "  Yes  and  No." 
The  card  comes  to  me  from  my  "  Jo  " 
And  yet  'tis  from  Alassio  (a  lassie  oh). 

From  Ruta  to  Rita  I  send  this  to  greet  her, 

And  trust  than  the  postman  my  love  may  be  fleeter 

To  meet  her  and  greet  her — my  Rita. 
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To  Alice  on  her  2ist  Birthday. 

Fair  friend  accept  this  gift  from  me, 
An  earnest  pledge  of  amity, 
Accompanied  by  wishes  three, 
As  birthday  offerings  to  thee. 


Thy  life  is  yet  an  unwrit  book, 
Its  fair  white  pages  open  look, 
For  angel  fingers  there  to  trace 
The  records  of  thy  earthly  race. 
When  in  the  Great  Reviewer's  hands, 
The  finished  volume  close  he  scans; 
May  every  page  be  fair  to  see, 
From  blots  and  blurs  and  errors  free ; 
And  as  He  turns  the  pages  by, 
May  ever  and  anon  he  spy 
Sweet  fairy  tales  of  faith  and  love, 
How  charity  thy  soul  did  move 
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To  live  thy  life,  as  long  or  short, 
As  holding  self  as  less  than  nought ; 
As  ever  finding  happiness 
In  striving  other  souls  to  bless. 
And  may,  too,  in  the  records  there, 
I  my  part,  though  a  small  one,  bear, 
As  now  and  henceforth  to  the  end, 
Thine  ever  faithful  loving  friend. 
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To  L. 

Green  Erin's  sons  are  brave  and  true, 

And  Erin's  daughters  fair, 
With  eyes  of  heaven's  deepest  blue, 
Like  modest  violets  dashed  with  dew, 

And  silken  jet-black  hair. 

And  Britain's  sons  are  stout  and  strong, 

And  Britain's  daughters  fair, 

With  hazel  eyes  so  famed  in  song, 

'Neath  silken  lashes  drooping  long, 

And  rippling  nut-brown  hair. 

Let  Erin  still  with  Britain  vie 

For  valour  in  the  field; 
Encouraged  by  their  lady's  eye, 
'Gainst  common  foes  they  each  will  try, 

Nor  e'er  a  victory  yield. 

While  meed  of  fairest  each  may  claim, 

To  deck  a  lady's  brow ; 
I  seize  the  chaplet  and  proclaim, 
That  thou  alone  deserv'st  the  name, 

Thou  art  the  fairest — thou. 
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To  M.V.V. 

What  though  thou'rt  young  and  I  am  old, 

A  song  well  sung,  a  tale  well  told, 

Or  flight  of  fancy  fairly  flung 

From  brain  to  brain,  shall  bridge  the  years, 

Bring  youth  again, 

Give  silver  heads  the  glint  of  gold, 

And  blunt  Atropos'  deadly  shears. 

What  though  I'm  grave  and  thou  art  gay, 

I  only  crave  that  so  we  may, 

As  fencers  foil  its  fellow  feels, 

In  conflict  join  our  mental  steels 

Until  they  sing 

Of  everything  from  grave  to  gay, 

With  no  Miss  Tabitha  to  say  them,  Nay ! 

What  though  thou'rt  maid  and  I  am  man, 

I'm  not  afraid  thy  face  to  scan; 

As  sunny  smiles  sit  on  thy  lip 

To  watch  it  work,  and  mate  thy  quip 

With  wayward  quirk; 

For  laughter  kills  the  things  that  vex, 

And  Humour's  children  know  no  sex. 
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To  M.V.V.  on  her  taking  the  Degree 
of  Master  of  Arts. 

"  One  degree  better."     'Tis  the  only  phrase 
That  I  can  find  in  which  to  sound  your  praise ! 
And,  on  such  great  perfection,  who  can  see 
Advance  that's  marked  by  only  one  degree  ? 
Though  your  degree  transcends  in  value  quite 
The  records  on  the  scale  of  Fahrenheit, 
And.  throws  distinctions  all  into  the  shade, 
Like  those  of  Reaumur  or  Centigrade. 
'Twere  past  the  power  of  Mercury  to  show 
The  height  and  depth  of  all  your  fancy's  flow; 
Did  he  but  try,  he'd  own  himself  a  stupid, 
And  hand  the  task,  unfinished,  on  to  Cupid. 
Degrees  for  ladies  are  seraphical, 
Beyond  their  sisters  geographical 
Who,  minus  academic  hoods  and  robes, 
Disport  themselves  around  terrestrial  globes. 
Sure  Pallas  or  some  such  divinity 
Was  first  M.A.  of  Dublin-r-Trinity 
And  on  the  list,  it  surely  somewhat  odd  is, 
That  they  have  lately  got  another  Goddess 
Whose  virtues,  charms,  and  divers  powers  to  please 
Are  absolute,  and  passing  all  Degrees. 
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Picturesque  Cheshire. 

Sweet  Cheshire,  land  of  meadow  and  of  mere, 

Of  lowing  kine  and  waters  crystal  clear, 

Of  thickets  misty  in  a  blue  bell  haze, 

And  hedgerows  with  the  white  thorn  all  ablaze, 

Where  clamouring  geese  high  poised  on  pinions 

strong, 

In  wedge-like  squadrons  cleave  their  way  along, 
Or  where  on  moorland  high  the  curlews  call, 
Or  pheasant  seeks  the  copse  behind  the  Hall, 
Where  birch  and  bracken  vie  in  dark  Rudheath, 
Or  Beeston  frowns  on  smiling  plains  beneath, 
By  rill  or  river,  mead,  or  sunlit  moor, 
From  Disley's  heights  to  Hoylake's    wind-swept 

shore, 

From  Bosley  Cloud  to  mouth  of  silver  Dee, 
Beauty  thine  handmaid  is,  and  waits  on  thee ! ! 
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May  in  Cheshire. 

Aloft  the  heron  plies  his  weighty  wing, 

And  through  the  aether  steers  his  homeward  way, 

With  shrieks  the  swift  proclaims  departing  day, 

The  laden  bee  would  hive  nor  stay  to  sting. 

The  lusty  sweats  of  youth  from  earth  upspring, 

As  down  the  woodland  path  I  idly  stray, 

Where  tender  leaflets  jewel  every  spray, 

And  tufted  ferns  their  hirsute  crooks  upfling. 

'Gainst  glowering  pines  the  feathery  birches  dance, 

And  'neath  them  gleams  the  gold  of  gorse  and 

broom. 

Then  all  the  incense  bearers  of  the  shade, 
Lychnis  and  stitchwort  'midst  the  bluebell  bloom, 
White,  pink,  and  azure,  to  the  edge  advance, 
And  consecrate  to  mystic  rites  the  glade. 
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A  Shower  Bath. 

A  youth  descanting  on  the  theme, 
To  youth,  of  interest  supreme — 

His  inner  nature's  wonders — 
Told  how,  impetuous,  he  could 
Scarce  wait  to  choose  from  bad  the  good, 

And  tumbled  into  blunders. 

"  And  when  enraged  I  mount  my  horse 
And  spur  him  on  the  straightest  course, 

O'er  hedge  and  ditches  leaping, 
Till  night  comes  on,  then  home  return, 
Where  not  a  single  light  doth  burn, 

But  everyone  is  sleeping. 

"  For  when  provoked  my  anger  flares 
So  high,  that  not  a  servant  dares 

To  cross  my  path  cyclonic." 
A  grey  old  Scotchman  grimly  smiled, 
And  thus  addressed  the  chattering  child, 

In  native  phrase  ironic  : 
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"  Sir !  when  ye're  in  the  passion's  gliff 
And  anger's  hot  within  ye,  if 

To  cool  yeerself  ye're  avid; 
T'would  dae  mair  guid  and  be  mair  fit, 
Under  a  shoower  bauth  to  sit, 

And  sing  the  Psaulms  o'  David." 
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Song. 

The  Poet  sings  with  tuneful  voice, 
That  Love  and  happiness  are  one, 

That  man  unloved  can  scarce  rejoice, 
But  droop  as  flowers  obscured  from  sun. 

The  Novelist  with  glowing  pen 
Pourtrays  the  joys  of  happy  love, 

As  first,  best  gift  of  God  to  men, 
And  far  all  other  joys  above. 

But  many  an  unloved  swain  has  found 
Three  things  suffice  his  joy  to  make, 

A  good  digestion,  liver  sound, 

And  head  that's  never  learned  to  ache. 
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By  the  Sad  Sea  Waves. 

Know  ye  the  sands  that  are  nothing  but  shingle, 
Neath  a  grass  promenade  that  is  nothing  but 
sand? 

Where  tourists  and  invalids  lazily  mingle, 
And  saunter  about  to  the  sound  of  the  Band ! 

Know  ye  that  Band  with  its  flautist  erratic, 
Unprincipled  fiddle  and  terrible  horn? 

Making  night  hideous  with  galops  ecstatic, 
Which  the  hills  echo  back  in  disgust  and  in 
scorn. 

Know  ye  the  roads,  if  by  such  a  cognomen, 
Sheep  paths  covered  with  flintstones  may  fairly 

be  known? 
Always  up  hill  or  down  hill  as  surely  could  no 

men, 
Ever  travel  and  boast  of  an  unaching  bone. 
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Know  ye  the  man  who,  when  asked  to  direct  you, 

"  Dim  Saesneg  "  answers  to  all  you  may  say  ? 

Till  you  tell  him  you  know,  that  of  course  he'll 

expect  you 

To  give  him  a  sixpence — then  he'll  show  you  the 
way. 


Know  ye  the  children  who  run  as  you're  walking, 

Each  than  other  more  eager  to  open  the  gate? 

You  smile  and  say  "  thank  you,"  but  learn  from 

their  talking, 

'Tis  for  coppers,  not  "  thank  you's,"  expectant 
they  wait. 


Know  ye  where  the  wind  always  riots  and  rages, 
Except   when  the   sun  makes   one   wish  for  a 

breeze  ? 
Where  the  sand  when  you're  reading  blows  over 

the  pages, 

Where  one  moment  you're  roasting,  next  mo- 
ment you  freeze. 
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Know  ye  the  land  where,  if  tortured  by  bile 
Your  medico  orders  you  off  to  the  sea. 

You're  puzzled  your  wearisome  hours  to  beguile 
And  your  liver  gets  cured  but  you're  sick  of 
ennui. 

Know  ye  the  land,  my  good  friend  if  you  do, 
We're  twins  in  misfortune  for  I  know  it  too. 
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The  Point  of  View. 

When  an  oyster  gets  a  gum-boil  lie  retires  within 

his  shell, 
And  his  tender  tissues  toughen  as  with  disease 

they  swell; 

To  him  it  is  a  tumour,  but  it  is  a  pearl  to  you ; 
In  everything  so  much  depends  upon  the  point  of 

view. 
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Reply  to  a  Limerick. 

Oft  it  has  been  my  happy  fate, 
Chloe's  perfections  to  relate. 
Or  laud  the  glories  of  the  chain 
Thrown  o'er  me  by  Matilda  Jane. 
Of  fair  ones  there  is  quite  a  throng, 
Whose  virtues  I've  proclaimed  in  song ; 
Extolled  their  charms  in  language  terse, 
And  owned  their  sway  in  jangled  verse. 
I've  been  the  singer,  not  the  sung  ! 
But  now  a  new  experience  sprung 
Upon  my  startled  soul  reveals, 
How  curiously  the  sung  one  feels. 
"  Happy  "  ?  I  am — in  your  applause — 
For  which  I  wish  there  were  more  cause. 
"  Kind  "  am  I  ? — well  perhaps  'tis  true, 
For  who  would  not  be  kind  to  you  ? 
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A  Table  D'Hote  Nuisance. 


Ah !  blest  relief,  that  strident  voice  is  gone, 
Which  heretofore  at  meals  rolled  ceaseless  on. 
Relating  thrice-told  tales  with  satyr's  zest, 
Giving  our  souls  no  peace,  our  ears  no  rest. 
Here  where  but  yestreen  only  twanged  the — lyre — 
More  genial  harmonies  our  souls  inspire; 
And  general  conversation's  pleasant  range 
Yields  fresh  delights  and  ever  varying  change. 
No  more  need  maiden  blush,  nor  matron  frown, 
Or  veil  her  wrath-filled  eyes  by  looking  down. 
No  more  need  Britons  angry  glances  shoot, 
And  mutter  in  their  beards,  "  You  vulgar  brute," 
Nor  Frenchmen  with  indignant  eyes  dilate 
Growl  sotto  voce,  "  Coquin  tu  m'embetes." 
When  Heaven's  mercies  I  reflect  upon 
This  is  the  latest — Manuoso's  gone  ! 
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The  Parson. 

A  parson  of  the  old  convention, 

(What  special  church  I  need  not  mention) 

Of  liberal  views  was  much  suspected, 

And  dogmas  orthodox  rejected. 

But  still  he  preached  his  old  discourses, 

With  unction,  if  not  all  his  forces ; 

And  did  not  tell  his  congregation 

That  'twas  with  mental  reservation. 

To  him  a  friend  once  said,  "  I  wonder 

You  do  not  tear  yourself  asunder 

From  doctrines  that  you  don't  believe  in. 

To  act  as  you  do  is  deceiving." 

The  parson  wondered  at  his  daring, 

And  answered  with  a  haughty  bearing, 

And  with  annoyance  plainly  swelling  : 

"  The  churchyard  lies  around  this  dwelling, 

And  in  it  lies  my  sainted  father. 

Shall  I  forsake  his  church — or  rather, 

Staying  therein  its  faith  to  leaven, 

Tread  in  his  footsteps  up  to  Heaven?" 

"  Nay,"  said  his  friend,  "  that  is  no  reason 

Why  you  should  give  a  false  adhesion. 

He  in  the  churchyard  lies  forsooth  : 

You  in  the  church  should  tell  the  truth ! " 
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Queer  Folk. 

There's  wisdom  in  our  Northern  joke, 

"  There's  nothing  half  so  queer  as  folk." 

For  man's  the  most  complex  machine 

His  fellow  man  has  ever  seen. 

And  jyrne  but  the  Almighty  He, 

Holds  in  His  hand  the  master  key. 

"  Know  thou  Thyself  "  the  sage  hath  said, 

But  now  the  apothegm  is  read : 

"  Know  thou  thy  neighbour,  and  pretend  " 

"  To  mark  his  failings — as  a  friend." 

A  tale  is  told,  I  think  a  true  one, 

Although  'tis  far  from  being  a  new  one, 

How  at  the  late  Queen's  Jubilee 

The  Judges  met  most  loyally, 

Her  to  address.     And  their  great  chief 

Read  to  the  others  this  his  brief. 

Commencing  thus  :  "  Impressed  as  we 

Are  with  our  inability 

To  " — but  his  progress  here  was  stayed 

By  a  more  candid  judge  who  said 
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"  By  other  men's  defects  'tis  true 

We  are  impressed,  but  should  not  you 

Until  we  are  more  modest  grown 

Refrain  from  pointing  out  our  own?" 

Whether  the  tale  be  true  or  not, 

To  us  it  matters  ne'er  a  jot. 

Vile  are  the  faults  of  other  folks, 

Our  own — our  self  love  gladly  cloaks. 

Sunday  observance  is  the  test, 

Whether  we  shall  be  damned   or  blest, 

E'en  though  in  church  our  minds  will  wander, 

And  on  affairs  material  ponder. 

Our  neighbour's  cloak,  the  lace  upon  it, 

Th'extravagance  of  her  new  bonnet ! 

The  shocking  way  in  which  Miss  Grundy 

Ogles  the  curate  every  Sunday; 

Or  which  among  our  friends  determine 

Is  hit  most  hardly  by  the  sermon; 

Or  worse  than  all  to  raise  our  ire, 

The  bad  behaviour  of  the  choir ! 

Queer  is  that  type  of  Scottish  piety, 

That  drinks  of  whiskey  to  satiety, 

And  twice  in  church  will  sing  and  pray, 

But  "  whustles  "  never  on  the  Sabbath  Day. 
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Many  there  are,  without  a  question, 
Confound  remorse  and  indigestion, 
And  only  feel  their  conscience  quiver, 
When  they  have  got  a  torpid  liver. 
Queer  folk  are  those  who  delegate 
The  greater  issues  of  their  fate 
To  others'  hands,   as  if  believing 
There  was  no  chance  of  their  deceiving. 
To  save  your  souls  and  cure  your  bodies, 
Trusting  to  others  somewhat  odd  is; 
There  is  no  record  of  salvation 
Accorded  to  a  deputation; 
And  doctors  seldom  all  agree 
What  ailment  troubles  you  or  me. 
While  with  a  lawyer  it  is  funny; 
You  win  your  case  and  lose  your  money. 
Expert  advice  is  often  needed, 
And  should  by  common  sense  be  heeded. 
But  all  we  have  is  given  in  trust 
And  it  is  we  account  who  must. 


We  tell  the  truth?     Of  course  we  do, 
Although  I'm  "  Not  at  Home  "  to  you, 
Whenever  I  am  "  cross  "  or  "  worried," 
Or  in  a  novel's  interest  buried. 
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And  to  be  honest  is  our  wish, 
But  still  we  don't  cry  stinking  fish, 
Nor  all  the  drawbacks  try  to  tell, 
In  property  we  want  to  sell. 

We  state,  in  tones  of  approbation, 
That   "  righteousness  exalts   a  nation.' 
Yet  native  races,  black  and  brown, 
Decay  and  die  'neath  Britain's  crown. 
We  civilise,  with  phrases  grand, 
And  by  degrees  take  all  their  land. 

If  only  we  ourselves  could  see 

As  we  are  in  reality, 

Without   convention's  affectation. 

As  individuals  and  as  nation, 

We  should  to  heaven  grow  more  near, 

And  Folk  would  be  a  bit  less  queer. 
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The  Zick-Zack  Potpourri. 

In  the  middle  of  the  Fatherland,  there  stands  a 

bathing  place, 
Frequented  by  the  most  select  of  every  tongue  and 

race, 
Here   English   and   Americans,   Hungarians   and 

Danes, 
Resort  to  drink  the  waters,  and  bathe  to  cure  their 

pains. 
And  as,  upon  the  Grande  Terrasse  you  take  your 

evening  stroll 
"  Du  tell !"  and  "  Goodness  Gracious  !"  are  replied 

to  by  "  ja  wohl !" 
"  Mon  Dieu  "   responds   to   "  lieber  Gott !"    and, 

when  the  din  mounts  high, 
The  exclamation  dominant  over  all  things  is  "  Oh 

my!" 
'Midst  voices  polyglottic  the  Band  has  scarce  a 

chance, 
As  it  echoes  forth  the  melodies  of  Germany  and 

France ; 
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And  now  the  two  are  both  combined  in  what,  it 

seems  to  me, 
Is  a  most  appropriate  medley  called  "  The  Zick- 

Zack  Potpourri," 
Which  phrase  I  beg  to  borrow,  my  poor  verses  to 

distinguish, 
As  the  scene  I  would  delineate  in  somewhat  broken 

English. 


In  many-colored  groups  the  tables  round 
The  gossips  quiver  o'er  some  social  shock, 

While  bold  bullfinches  pick  up  from  the  ground 
The  vagrant  crumbs  from  English  "  5  o'clock." 


The  hardy  Teuton  heavier  "  wesper  "  takes, 
Begins  with  ices,  finishes  with  beers, 

Well  mixed  the  while  with  various  sorts  of  cakes, 
And  of  digestion  entertains  no  fears. 


Lo !  here's  the  kellner,  tray  on  hand  upraised, 
With  kaffee,  kuchen,  limonade  and  beers, 

An  Atlas  he,  and  pygmies  we,  amazed, 

As  through  the  crowd  his  devious  course  he  steers. 
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There  youth  and  Beauty  in  Parisian  dress, 
Walks  by  old  Dives,  groaning  in  his  chair, 

And  pity  'tis  that  she  will  answer  "  Yes," 
Does  he  but  ask  her  in  his  wealth  to  share. 

With  nose  and  paunch  both  arched,  the  Banker 
bows, 

And  servile  smiles  on  Princess  Poverty, 
Who  lives  "  au  seconde  "  in  a  boarding  house, 

And, — bar  descent, — has  little  property. 

Here  sits  the  matron,  reverend  and  grey, 

Strong  visaged,  purposeful, — the  while  she  knits ; 

She  nods  to  friends,  hears  all  they  have  to  say, 
But  not  a  bar  of  music  intermits. 

Now  "  corps  studenten  "  hold  the  field  of  view, 
And  doff  their  "  kepi  "  with  a  downward  wave, 

Their  fair  young  faces,  scored  with  sword  cuts  new, 
Mark  them  as  foolish,  if  they  mark  them  brave. 

Toilettes  recherchees,  Wetterau  costumes, 
Toques,  hats  with  feathers,  miitzen  and  kepi, 

Paint  and  patchouli  'midst  tobacco  fumes, 
All  are  included  in  our  Potpourri. 
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My  reeling  brains  distracted  by  the  clamour  now 

refuse 
To   yield   response    to    further    claims    from    the 

pseudo-comic  Muse; 
And  so  I  end  description  of  a  concourse  strangely 

weird, 
And  sign  myself  as  ever, 

Yours  truly, 

JAMES   E.   BEARD. 
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Initio  Operum  Latinorum.     See  Little. 
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By  F.  W.  JORDAN,  M.D. 

LIFE     OF     JOSEPH     JORDAN,     SURGEON. 
Demy    8vo,    140    pp.     Illustrated.     Price    5s. 
net. 

"...  Mr.  Jordan's  doings  are  certainly  worthy  of  being 
enshrined  in  a  volume  such  as  has  been  produced  by  the 
author." — Lancet. 

By  ARTHUR  JOHNSTONE. 

MUSICAL  CRITICISMS,  with  a  Memoir  of  the 
Author  by  Henry  Reece  and  Oliver  Elton. 
Crown  8vo,  340  pp.  Price  5s.  net. 

By  ALFRED  DE  KANTZOW 

NOCTIS  SUSURRL  With  Portrait.  Crown 
8vo.  Price  5s.  net. 

By  T.  W.  KILLICK. 

A  FEW  NOTES  ON  THE  FISCAL  QUES- 
TION. Demy  8vo,  16  pp.  Price  Id. 

By  A.   W.  KING. 

AYSGARTH  AND  ITS  VICINITY  :  What  to  See 
and  How  to  See  it.  Crown  8vo,  46  pp.  Price  2d. 

By  WILLIAM  KIRBY. 

PRACTICAL  PRESCRIBING  AND  DISPENS- 
ING. For  Medical  Students.  Crown  8vo. 
200  pp.  Price  4s.  6d.  net. 

"  The  whole  of  the  matter  bears  the  impress  of  that  technical 
skill  and  thoroughness  with  which  Mr.  Kirkby's  name  must 
invariably  be  associated,  and  the  book  must  be  welcomed  as 
one  of  the  most  useful  recent  additions  to  the  working  library 
of  prescribers  and  dispensers." — The  Pharmaceutical  Journal. 
Knights  of  England.  See  Shaw. 
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By  AMY  H.  LANGDON. 

THE  FAIRIES'  JEST  and  other  Plays  for  Boys 
and  Girls.  Music  by  Cecile  Hartog.  Crown  8vo, 
Illustrations  and  Music.  Price  3s.  6d.  net. 

By  the  late  D.  J.  LEECH,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P. 

NITRITES  AND  THE  ALLIED  COM- 
POUNDS.  Edited  by  R.  B.  WILD,  M.D. 
10s.  6d.  net. 

By  A.  G.  LITTLE,  M.A. 

INITIA  OPERUM  LATINORUM  QUAE 
SAECULIS  XIII.,  XIV.,  XV.  ATTRIBUUN- 
TUR.  Demy  8vo.  300  pp.  (interleaved). 
Price  15s.  net. 

Lamb's  Tales.     See  Parry. 

Lancashire,  Ancient  Crosses  and  Holy  Wells  of.     See  Taylor. 

Land,  our  Heritage  on  the.     See  Moore. 

By  J.  M.  MACLEAN. 

RECOLLECTIONS  OF  WESTMINSTER  AND 
INDIA.  Crown  8vo  (with  Portrait),  250  pp. 
Price  5s.  net. 

MANCHESTER. 

MANCHESTER  QUARTERLY.  An  Illustrated 
Journal  of  Literature  and  Art.  Price  10s.  6d. 
net  per  annual  volume. 

MANCHESTER  ILLUSTRATED  ART  GAL- 
LERY CATALOGUE.  Crown  4to.  100  pp. 
100  full-page  Plates.  Price  Is.  net. 
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MANCHESTER  ART  GALLERY  CATALOGUE. 
Royal  8vo.  100  pp.  Price  Id. 

MANCHESTER  HIGH  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS' 
HYMNAL.  224  pp.  Price  :  cloth  6d.,  leather 
Is.  net. 

MANCHESTER  UNIVERSITY  STUDENTS' 
BLUE  BOOK,  compiled  by  members  of  the 
S.R.C.  Crown  8vo.  Price  Is.  net. 

REPORT  OF  THE  PATHOLOGICAL  LABORA- 
TORY OF  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  MAN- 
CHESTER. Crown  4to.  Price  £1  Is.  net. 

[In  the  Press. 

RECORD  OF  THE  JUBILEE  CELEBRATIONS 
AT  OWENS  COLLEGE  MANCHESTER. 
Crown  4to.  200  pp.  (illustrated).  Price  2s.  6d. 

THE  OWENS  COLLEGE  JUBILEE,  Manchester. 
Demy  4to.  80  pp.  Illustrated.  Price  Is.  net. 

REPORT  OF  THE  JUBILEE  OF  THE 
MANCHESTER  AND  SALFORD  SANITARY 
ASSOCIATION.  Demy  Svo.  200  pp.  Price 
2s.  net.  Paper  Is. 

THE  MANCHESTER  UNIVERSITY  POCKET 
DIARY  for  the  Session  1905-6.  Price  Is.  net. 
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THE  DALTONIAN.  A  Magazine  for  Past  and 
Present  Students  of  Dalton  Hall.  Price  6d. 
bi-monthly. 

THE  MEDICAL  CHRONICLE.  A  Monthly 
Record  of  the  Progress  of  Medical  Science. 
Price  Is.  6d.  monthly. 

THE  MANCHESTER  UNIVERSITY  MAGA- 
ZINE. Price  3d.  monthly  (November  to  June). 

THE  MANCHESTER  MEDICAL  STUDENTS' 
GAZETTE.  Price  3d.  monthly. 

MANCHESTER  AND  DISTRICT  BANKERS' 
INSTITUTE  QUARTERLY  MAGAZINE. 
Price  6d.  quarterly. 

THE  LANCASHIRE  AND  YORKSHIRE  BANK 
CLUB  MAGAZINE.  Price  6d.  quarterly. 

AMICITIA.  An  International  Magazine.  Journal 
of  the  International  Brotherhood.  Price  6d. 
monthly. 

LIST  OF  PAMPHLETS  issued  by  the  Manchester 
and  Salf  ord  Sanitary  Association  :  — 

Price  Id.  each. 

Infections  Diseases.     By  R.  W.  Marsden,  M.D. 
School  Hygiene.     By  T.  E.  Williamson,  M.D. 
Cottage.  Ventilation.     By  Prof.  J.  Dixon  Mann,  M.D. 
Vaccination.     By  J.  W.   Hamill,  M.D. 
Smallpox,  its  causes  and  cure. 
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Also  the  following  LEAFLETS— One  Halfpenny 
each :  — 

Care  of  Children. 

Prevention  of  Blindness. 

Meazlcs  and  Whooping  Cough. 

Vaccination  and  Re-Vaccination. 

School  Attendances  and  Infectious  Disease. 

Scarlet  Fever. 

Typhoid  Fever. 

Diarrhoea  and  Cholera. 

The   Early   Symptoms   of   the   Commoner   Infectious   Diseases 

of  Childhood. 
Rickets. 

Care  of  the  Teeth. 
Prevention  of  Consumption. 
Influence  of  Alcohol. 

Hints  to  Working  People  about  Personal  Cleanliness. 
Hints  to  Working  People  about  Clothing. 

By  T.  R.  MARK. 

HOUSING  CONDITIONS  IN  MANCHESTER 
AND  SALFORD.  pp.  114  and  vii,  with  a 
Coloured  Plan  of  Manchester  and  Salford,  and 
Illustrations.  Price  in  paper  covers,  Is.  net; 
in  cloth,  2s.  net. 

By  RHODES  MARRIOTT. 

CHESS    PLAYERS'    NOTE    BOOK.     Price    le 
net. 

By  W.  MILLIGAN,  M.D. 

DISEASES  OF  THE  EAR.     Crown  8vo, 

[In  the  Press. 
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By  Mrs.  MILLS. 

"PEOTECTION'S"  GOOD  OLD  DAYS.  Crown 
8vo,  16  pp.  Price  Id. 

THEEADS  FKOM  THE  LIFE  OF  JOHN 
MILLS.  Interwoven  with  some  early  recollec- 
tions. Price  6s.  net. 

VOX  HUMANA.  Crown  8vo,  93  pp.  Price  2s. 
net. 

By  GEORGE  MILNER. 

STUDIES  OF  NATUEE  ON  THE  COAST  OF 
AEEAN.  Crown  8vo  (Illustrated),  190  pp. 
Price  4s.  6d.  net. 

BENNETT  STEEET  MEMOEIALS :  A  Eecord 
of  Sunday  School  Work.  (Edited  by  G.  Milner 
and  B.  S.  Eedfern.  Edition  de  Luxe,  100  copies, 
12s.  6d.  net).  Illustrated.  Price  4s.  6d.  net. 

ODDS  AND  ENDS:  A  Manuscript  Magazine. 
Edited  by  G.  Milner  and  B.  S.  Eedfern.  In 
three  parts.  Price  Is.  6d.  each,  net. 

By  H.  C.  MINCHIN. 

SIMPLES  FEOM  SIE  THOMAS  BEOWNE'S 
GAEDEN.  Crown  8vo.  156  pp.  Price  3s  6d. 
net. 

By  JAMES  HOPE  MOULTON,  M.A.,  Litt.D. 

THE  SCIENCE  OF  LANGUAGE  AND  THE 
STUDY  OF  THE  GEEEK  TESTAMENT. 
Eoyal  8vo.  Price  6d.  net.  [In  the  Press. 

By  CLAUDE  J.   MORRIS. 
POEMS  AND  SONNETS.     Privately  printed. 
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By  HAKOLD  E.  MOOEE,  F.S.I.,  F.S.S. 
ON  HERITAGE  IN  THE  LAND.     Introduction 
by  Sir  William  Mather,  LL.D.,  M.I.C.E.    Demy 
8vo.     136  pp.     Price  Is.  net. 

By  E.  HAMILTON  MOORE. 

RIENZI  AND  YGRAINE:  Two  Tragedies. 
Crown  8vo.  Price  4s.  6d.  net. 

UNDINE  :  A  Lyrical  Drama.  Crown  8vo.  160pp. 
Price  4s.  6d.  net. 

"...  It  is  a  positive  pleasure  to  discover  a  volume  such  as 
this." — Daily  Dispatch. 

THRYTHO:  A  Drama.  Crown  8vo.  190  pp. 
Price  4s.  6d.  net. 

By  A.  P.  MOSS. 

THE  DREAM  GARDEN  and  other  Stories. 
Crown  8vo.  100  pp.  Numerous  illustrations. 
Price  3s.  6d.  net. 

By  J.  M. 
SHAKESPEARE     SELF-REYEALED     in    his 

"Sonnets"       and      "Phoenix      and      Turtle." 
Crown  8vo,  300  pp.     Price  6s.  net. 

Manchester,  Greater.     See  Swarbrick. 

Manchester  Boys.     See  Russell. 

Manchester  and  Salford  County  Courts.     See  Parry. 

Manchester,   Reminiscences  of.     See  Hayes. 

Manchester  Museum  Publications. 

Manchester  University  Calendars.     See  Calendars. 

Manchester  (Medieval).     See  Tait. 
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Manchester  Infirmary  Staff.     See  Brockbank. 

Manchester  University  Publications.     See  page  35. 

Medical  Jurisprudence.     See  Sellers. 

Mello.     See  Prestage. 

Mid-wives'  Act.     See  Sinclair. 

Musical  Criticisms.     See  Johnstone. 

Microscopical  Research.     See  Flatters. 

More  Natural  History  Essays.     See  Renshaw. 

Music,  Study  of.     See  Carroll. 

Musical  Form.     See  Carroll. 

By  THOMAS  NEWBIGGING. 

SKETCHES  IN  PROSE  AND  VERSE.  Crown 
8vo,  192  pp.,  Illustrated.  Price  3s.  6d.  net. 

By  RALPH  NEVILLE,  E.G. 

GARDEN  CITIES  (Warburton  Lecture).  Royal 
8vo.  Price  6d.  net. 

By  M.  NEWETT. 

CANON  PETER  CASOLAS'  PILGRIMAGE 
TO  JERUSALEM  IN  THE  YEAR  1494.  By 
M.  NEWETT.  Demy  8vo.  Price  7s.  6d.  net. 

By  ARTHUR  NEWSHOLME,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P. 

THE  ROLE  OF  "  MISSED "  CASES  IN  THE 
SPREAD  OF  INFECTIOUS  DISEASES. 
Crown  4to.  Price  Is.  6d.  net. 

By  JAMES  NIVEN,  M.A.,  M.B. 

FEEDING  IN  RELATION  TO  THE  HEALTH 
OF  THE  YOUNG.  Crown  4to.  Price  Is.  6d. 
net. 
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By  Colonel  J.  LANE  NOTTER  (late  R.A.M.C.),  M.A.,  M.D., 
D.P.H. 

SPREAD  OF  TYPHOID  FEVER,  DYSENTERY 
AND  ALLIED  DISEASES  AMONG  LARGE 

COMMUNITIES,  with  Special  Reference  to 
Military  Life  in  Tropical  and  Subtropical 
Countries.  Crown  4to.  Price  Is.  6d.  net.  See 
p.  38. 

National  Service.     See  Horsfall. 
Nature-tones  and  Undertones.     See  Boraston. 
Natural  History  Essays.     See  Renshaw. 
Nerves,  Handbook  on.     See  Bury. 
Nervous  Diseases.     See  Bury. 
Nitrites.     See  Leech. 

By  THOMAS  OLIVER,  M.A.,  M.D.,  LL.D.,  F.R.C.P. 

POISONING  BY  PHOSPHORUS,  SUL- 
PHURETTED HYDROGEN  AND  CARBON 
MONOXIDE.  Crown  4to.  Price  Is.  6d.  net. 

THE  JOURNAL  OF  OBSTETRICS  AND 
GYNAECOLOGY  OF  THE  BRITISH 
EMPIRE.  Price  2s.  6d.  monthly. 

THE  OPHTHALMIC  REVIEW.      A  Record  of 

Ophthalmic  Science.     Price  Is.  monthly. 
Odds  and  Ends.     See  Milner. 

By  His  Honour  Judge  EDWARD  ABBOTT  PARRY. 

LETTERS  FROM  DOROTHY  OSBORNE  to  Sir 

William     Temple.     Crown     8vo.     (Illustrated). 

350  pp.     Price  6s.  Presentation  Edition,  White 

Vellum,  6s.  net. 

"...  We  trust  the  new  and  beautiful  issue  of  an  ever- 
fragrant  book  will  give  it  yet  more  readers  and  lovers  than  it 
has  had  before." — Pall  Mall  Gazette. 
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By  His  Honour  Judge  EDWAKD  ABBOTT  PARRY. 
THE   SCARLET  HERRING  and  other  Stories. 

Illustrated    by    Athelstan    Rusden.      253    pp. 

Bound  in  specially  designed  Cloth  Cover.    Price 

6s. 
THE  STORY  OF  DON  QUIXOTE  RETOLD. 

Beautifully  Coloured  Plates  by  Walter  Crane. 

Price  6s. 
LAMB'S     TALES     FROM     SHAKESPEARE. 

Crown  8vo.     193  pp.     Price  Is.  6d.  net. 
PATER'S  BOOK  OF  RHYMES.     Illustrated  by 

A.  Rusden.     Crown  4to.     Price  3s.  6d.  net. 
TEN      YEARS'      EXPERIENCE      OF      THE 

MANCHESTER   AND    SALFORD   COUNTY 

COURTS.     Crown  4to,  48  pp.,  with  Diagrams. 

Price  Is.  net. 

EDITED   BY   A.    S.    PEAKE,    M.A. 

THEOLOGY:  Inaugural  Lectures  delivered 
during  the  Session  1904-5,  at  the  Manchester 
University.  Demy  8vo.  Price  7s.  6d.  net. 

By  H.  PHILIPS,  J.P. 

CONTINENTAL  TRAVELS.     Privately  printed. 
By  J.  ERNEST  PHYTHIAN. 

HALF  HOURS  AT  THE  MANCHESTER  CITY 
ART  GALLERY.  30  pp.  Price  Id. 

HANDBOOK  TO  THE  G.  F.  WATTS'  MEM- 
ORIAL EXHIBITION,  at  the  Manchester  City 
Art  Gallery.  Illustrated.  Price  6d. 

By  Rev.  T.  C.  PORTEUS  and  WALTER  CARROLL,  Mus.D. 

FLOREAT  VICTORIA:  A  College  Song  (with 
Music).  Price  3d. 
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By  FRANK  POPPLEWELL,  B,Sc. 

SOME  MODERN  CONDITIONS  AND  EECENT 
DEVELOPMENTS  IN  IEON  AND  STEEL 
PRODUCTION  IN  AMERICA,  being  a  Report 
to  the  Gartside  Electors,  on  the  results  of  a 
Tour  in  the  U.S.A.  By  FRANK  POPPLEWELL, 
B.Sc.  Demy  8vo.  Price  Is.  net. 

By  TINSLEY  PEATT. 

PUCK  THE  REBELLIOUS,  and  other  Nonsense 
Stories.  Crown  8vo.  Illustrated.  Price  2s.  6d. 
net. 

By    EDGAR    PRESTAGE. 

DOM  FRANCISCO  MANGEL  DE  MELLO :  his 
Life  and  Writings  with  extracts  from  the 
"  Letters  of  Guidance  to  Married  Men."  36  pp., 
Illustrated.  Price  Is.  6d.  net. 

Pascal.     See  Boutroux. 

Pater's  Rhymes.     See  Parry. 

Pixie.     See  Reddaway. 

Plautus,  Rudens  of.     See  Conway. 

Poems.     See  Smith. 

Poems.     See  Warren  (Lord  de  Tabley). 

Poems.     See  Brotherton. 

Poems.     See  de  Kantzow. 

Poems.     See  Taylor. 

Poems.     See  Stansfield. 

Poems.     See  Robinson. 

Poems.     See  Moore. 

Poems  and  Plays.     See  Cook. 

Poems  and  Sonnets.     See  Morris. 

Practical  Prescribing.     See  Kirkby. 

Prose,  and  Verse,  Sketches  in.     See  Newbigging. 

Puck,  the  Rebellious.     See  Pratt. 

Purin  Bodies  of  Food  Stuffs.     See  Hall. 
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THE  RALLI  VOCABULARIES. 

For  particulars  see  p.  34. 

By  FRANCES  REDDAWAY. 

PIXIE:  A  Fairy  Tale.  Illustrated  by  May 
Fisher.  Crown  8vo.  Price  Is. 

By  GRAHAM  RENSHAW,  M.B.,   F.Z.S. 
NATURAL   HISTORY   ESSAYS.      Demy    8vo. 

240  pp.     50  plates.     Price  6s.  net. 

"An  attempt  has  been  made  to  describe  typical  examples  of 
the  mammalian  fauna  of  Africa  as  seen  both  from  the  zoological 
and  the  historical  standpoint." — The  Times. 

"  The  mere  tyro  in  natural  history,  as  well  as  the  professed 
student,  will  find  much  to  interest  him  in  these  essays." — 
Manchester  Evening  News. 

MORE  NATURAL  HISTORY  ESSAYS.  Demy 
8vo.  230  pp.  Illustrated.  Price  6s.  net. 

By  SARAH  REYNOLDS. 

A  QUESTION  OF  TEMPERAMENT :  A  Novel. 
Crown  8vo.  270  pp.  Price  3s.  6d. 

By  CHARLES  ROWLEY,   M.A. 

A  WORKSHOP  PARADISE  and  other  Papers. 
Crown  8vo,  Illustrated.  Price  5s.  net. 

BROTHERHOOD  WITH  NATURE  :  a  Treasury. 
Price  :  paper  3d.,  cloth  6d. 

A  TREASURY  FOR  THE  YOUNG  OF  ALL 
AGES.  Price  :  paper  6d.,  cloth  Is.  net. 

By  E.  S.  A.  ROBSON,  M.Sc. 

REPORT  ON  A  VISIT  TO  AMERICAN 
EDUCATIONAL  INSTITUTIONS.  Royal  8vo, 
170  pp.  Price  Is.  net. 
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By  E.   ADAIR  ROBERTS. 

A  HANDBOOK  OF  FREE-STANDING  GYM- 
NASTICS. Crown  4to,  Illustrated.  Price  3s.  6d. 

net. 

By  E.  ROBINSON. 

TRANSLATIONS  OF  POEMS,  SONGS,  etc. 
Crown  8vo.  200  pp.  Price  3s.  6d.  net. 

By  JOHN  ROBERTSON,  M.D.,  B.Sc. 

ATMOSPHERIC  CARBONIC  ACID,  ITS 
ESTIMATION  AND  VARIATION.  Crown  4to. 
Price  Is.  6d.  net. 

By  CHAS.  E.  B.  RUSSELL. 

MANCHESTER  BOYS :  Sketches  of  Manchester 
Lads  at  Work  and  Play.  Crown  8vo,  vellum, 
Illustrated.  Price  2s.  6d.  net. 

CHESS  CARDS.  Invented  by  H.  Ramsden. 
Price  2s.  net. 

THE  BOOK  OF  RUTH  (Unpointed  Text).  Crown 
8vo.  Price  6d.  net.  See  p.  37. 

Red  Letter  Days  in  Greece  and  Egypt.     See  Hardy. 

Eeligio  Medici.     See  Browne. 

Religious  Instruction.     See  Horsfall. 

Review,    The   University. 

Rienzi  and  Ygraine.     See  Moore. 

Roberts,  D.  Lloyd.     See  Browne  Religo,   Medici. 

Rochdale,  Vicars  of.     See  Wilson. 

Russian  Home.     See  Brodsky. 
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By  MICHAEL  E.   SADLER,   M.A.,  LL.D. 

CONTINUATION  SCHOOLS  IN  ENGLAND 
AND  ELSEWHERE:  Their  place  in  the 
Educational  System  of  an  Industrial  and 
Commercial  State.  Demy  8vo. 

[In  the  Press. 

This  work  is  largely  based  on  an  enquiry  made  by  past  and 
present  Students  of  the  Educational  Department  of  the 
University  of  Manchester.  Chapters  on  Continuation  Schools 
in  the  German  Empire,  Switzerland,  Denmark,  and  France, 
have  been  contributed  by  other  writers. 

By  WILLIAM  SANDEMAN,  F.C.A. 

THE  PATH  OF  THE  SUN.  Illustrated  by  Dia- 
grams. Crown  8vo.  130  pp.  Price  2s.  6d.  net. 

BY  FELIX  SCHUSTER. 

THE  BANK  OF  ENGLAND  AND  THE  STATE 
(A  Lecture).  Royal  8vo.  Price  6d.  net. 

By  W.  SELLERS,  M.D.    (Lond.),  M.B.,  M.R.C.S. 

A  HANDBOOK  OF  LEGAL  MEDICINE. 
Crown  8vo.  Price  7s.  6d.  net. 

By  Prof.  W.  J.  SINCLAIR,  M.A.,  M.D. 
THE  MID  WIVES'  ACT  (1902),  and  the  Teaching 
of  Midwifery  to  Students  of  Medicine.     Demy 
8vo.     40  pp.     Price  3d.  net. 

By  E.  D.  SCOTT. 

LETTERS  FROM  SOUTH  AFRICA.  Price 
2s.  6d.  net. 
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By  W.  A.  SHAW,  Litt.D. 

THE  KNIGHTS  OF  ENGLAND:  a  Complete 
Record  from  the  Earliest  Time  to  the  Present  of 
the  Knights  of  all  the  Orders  of  Chivalry  in 
England,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  and  of  Knights 
Bachelors.  2  vols.  Crown  4to.  1,250  pp.  Price 
£2.  2s.  net. 

By  L.  SIMON. 

HEINRICH  HEINE:  An  Essay.  Crown  4to, 
30  pp.  Price  Is.  net. 

By  F.  SMITH. 

A  CHEST  OF  VIOLS  and  other  Verses.  Crown 
8vo.  173  pp.  Price  3s.  6d.  net. 

Edited  by  J.  LORRAIN  SMITH,  M.A.,  M.D.  (Edin,). 

A  CATALOGUE  OF  THE  PATHOLOGICAL 
MUSEUM  OF  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  MAN- 
CHESTER. Edited  by  J.  LORRAIN  SMITH, 
M.A.,  M.D.  (Edin.),  Professor  of  Pathology. 
Crown  4to,  1260  pp.  Price  7s.  6d.  net. 

By  C.  F.  SMITH. 

SONGS    OF    GREATER    BRITAIN    and    other 
Poems.     Crown  8vo.    120  pp.     Price  2s.  6d.  net. 
By   H.   M.    SPIELMANN,   F.S.A. 

G.  F.  WATTS,  R.A.,  AS  A  PAINTER  OF  POR- 
TRAITS. 60  pp.  Price  Id. 

By  ABRAHAM  STANSFIELD. 

POEMS,    TRANSLATIONS,    AND    SONNETS. 

With  Portrait.     Crown  8vo.     Price  3s.  6d.  net. 

By  GRAHAM   STEELL,   M.D.,   F.R.C.P. 

THE  USE  OF  THE  SPHYGMOGRAM  IN 
CLINICAL  MEDICINE.  Crown  8vo.  60  pp. 
(Illustrated).  Price  2s.  net. 
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By  GRAHAM  STEELL,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P. 

HANDBOOK  OF  DISEASES  OF  THE  HEART. 
By  GRAHAM  STEELL,  M.D.,  F.R.C.P.,  Lecturer 
in  Diseases  of  the  Heart,  and  Physician  to  the 
Manchester  Royal  Infirmary.  Crown  8vo, 
400  pp.  Numerous  Plates.  Price  7s.  6d.  net. 

By  JOSEPH  SWARBRICK. 

GREATER  MANCHESTER.  Demy  8vo.  24pp. 
and  Map.  Price  6d.  net. 

THE  SCIENTIST'S  POCKET  BOOK  AND 
DIARY,  1906.  Price  Is.  net. 

THE  MANCHESTER  SHIP  CANAL  and  how  to 
make  it  pay  a  Dividend.  The  "Robert  Jones" 
Scheme.  Demy  8vo.  Price  6d.  net. 

Sanitary  Association  Pamphlets,  Manchester 

Scarlet  Herring.     See  Parry. 

Schools  (Continuation).     See   Sadler. 

Shakespeare's  Europe.     See  Hughes. 

Shakespeare  Self-revealed.     See  M. 

Skin  Diseases.     See  Brooke. 

Sir  Thomas  Browne's  Garden,  Simples  from.     See  Minchin. 

South  Africa.     See  Scott. 

Spread  of  Infectious  Diseases.     See  Newsholme. 

Spinal  Cord.     See  Williamson. 

Sphygmogram  in  Clinical  Medicine.     See   Steell. 

Spread  and  Distribution  of  Infectious  Diseases.  See  Lane 
Notter. 

Statistical  Methods.     See  Hayward. 

Sun,   The.     See  Sandeman. 

Sunshine  in  the  City.     See  Hamill. 

Surgical  Anatomy.     See  Wright. 
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By  PROF.  A.  SCHUSTER. 

TRANSACTIONS  OF  THE  INTERNATIONAL 
UNION  FOR  CO-OPERATION  IN  SOLAR 
RESEARCH.  Demy  8vo,  260  pp.  Price  7s.  6d. 
net. 

BT  ERNEST  SCHULBE. 

ADVANCED  PIPING  AND  MODELLING.  By 
ERNEST  SCHULBE,  M.C.A.  Crown  4to.  Over 
100  Illustrations.  Price  12s.  6d.  net. 

By  JAMES  TAIT,  M.A. 

MEDIAEVAL  MANCHESTER  AND  THE 
BEGINNING  OF  LANCASHIRE.  DemySvo. 
240  pp.  Price  7s.  6d.  net. 

By  HENRY  TAYLOR,  F.S.A. 

THE  ANCIENT  CROSSES  AND  HOLY 
WELLS  OF  LANCASHIRE.  4to.  Buck- 
ram. £2.  2s.  net. 

By  EMILY  HOWSON  TAYLOR. 

POEMS.     Crown  8vo.     90  pp.     Prioe  2s.  6d.  net. 
"...  We  think  Miss  Taylor's  boook  is  a  book  of  brilliant 
promise." — Daily  News. 

By  WILLIAM  THORBURN,  M.D.,  B.S.  (Lond,),  F.R.C.S. 

A  COURSE  OF  INSTRUCTION  IN  OPERATIVE 
SURGERY  in  the  Victoria  University  of 
Manchester.  Crown  8vo.  [In  the  Press. 

By  J.  C.  THRESH,  D.Sc.,  M.D.,  D.P.H. 

WATER  FILTRATION  IN  CONNECTION 
WITH  PUBLIC  SUPPLIES.  Crown  4to. 
Price  Is.  6d.  net. 
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By  E.  TODD. 
IGNORAMUS:    A   Fairy  Tale.      Illustrated   by 

May  Fisher.     Price  3s.  6d.  net. 
Teachers,  Training  of.     See  Findlay. 
Temperament,  Question  of.     See  Reynolds. 
Thrytho.     See  Moore. 
Treasury  for  the  Young.     See  Rowley. 

THE  UNIVERSITY  REVIEW :  An  Illustrated 
Monthly  Magazine  of  Academic  and  General 
Interest.  Price  6d.  net.  Illustrated.  Vol.  1 
now  ready,  bound  in  cloth,  price  6s.  net. 

University  Sketches,  Manchester.     See  Irving. 

Undine.     See  Moore. 

VETERAN  RECIPES,  compiled  by  The  Veterans' 
Society,  containing  298  recipes.  Crown  8vo, 
92  pp.  Price  Is.  net. 

Vaccination.     See  Copeman. 

Viols.     See  Smith. 

Volunteer  Brigade.     See  Filson  Young. 

By  T.   W.   UTTLEY,   B.A. 

COTTON  SPINNING  AND  MANUFACTURING 
IN  THE  UNITED  STATES  OF  AMERICA. 
Demy  8vo,  80  pp.     Price  Is.  net. 
By  FRANCIS  VACHER 

DEFECTIVE  SANITARY  APPLIANCES,  down 
4to.  Price  Is.  6d.  net. 

By  the  late  JOHN  BYRNE  LEICESTER  WARREN 
(LORD  DE  TABLEY). 

THE  FLORA  OF  CHESHIRE.  Edited  by 
Spencer  Moore.  With  a  Biographical  Notice  of 
the  Author,  by  Sir  Mountstuart  Grant  Duff. 
Contains  a  Map  of  Cheshire  and  a  Photogravure 
Portrait.  Price  10s.  6d.  net. 
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By  DE  TABLEY. 

ORPHEUS  IN  THRACE  and  other  Poems.  By 
the  late  John  B.  Leicester  Warren  (Lord  de 
Tabley).  Crown  8vo.  160  pp.  Price  Ts.  net. 

POEMS :  Dramatic  and  Lyrical.  By  Lord  de 
Tabley.  Series  I.,  Series  II.  Price  7s.  6d.  each 
net. 

A  GUIDE  TO  THE  STUDY  OF  BOOK  PLATES. 
By  Lord  de  Tabley.  Second  Edition.  Price 
10s.  6d.  net. 

By  Eev.   J.   M.   WILSON. 

THE  YICARS  OF  ROCHDALE.  Crown  8vo, 
80  pp.  Price  Is.  net. 

By  G.  WHITTLE. 

ZERALDA  :  A  Poem.  Crown  8vo.  Price  3s.  6d. 
net. 

By  R.  T.  WILLIAMSON,  M.D. 

SYPHILITIC  DISEASES  OF  THE  SPINAL 
CORD.  Price  3s.  6d.  net. 

By  the  late  H.  L.  WITHERS. 

THE  TEACHING  OF  HISTORY  AND  OTHER 
PAPERS  :  With  Biography  of  the  late  Prof. 
Withers.  Edited  by  J.  H.  Fowler.  Crown  8vo. 
250  pp.  Price  4s.  6d.  net. 

By  G.   A.   WRIGHT,   B.A.,   M.B.    (Oxon.),   F.R.C.S. 
and  C.  H.  PRESTON,  M.D.,  F.R.C.S.,  L.D.S. 

HANDBOOK     OF     SURGICAL     ANATOMY. 

Crown  8vo.      (Second  Edition.)      Price  5s.  net. 

"...  We  can  heartily  recommend  the  volume  to  students, 
and  especially  to  those  preparing  for  a  final  examination  in 
surgery." — The  Hospital. 
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Water  in  Relation  to  Disease.     See  Thresh. 
Watts.     See  Spielmann. 
Watts.     See  Clausen. 

Watts  Memorial  Exhibition.     See  Phythian. 
Westminster  Recollections.     See  Maclean. 
Willobie  His  Aviso.     See  Hughes. 
Workshop   Paradise.     See  Rowley. 
Workman's  Compensation  Acts.     See  Elliott. 

By  EUGENE  S.  YONGE,  M.D.  (Edin.) 
POLYPUS    OF    THE   NOSE.      By    EUGENE    S. 
TONGE,  M.D.  (Edin.).     Numerous  Illustrations. 
Price  2s.  6d.  net. 

Edited  by  ALFRED  H.  YOUNG,  M.B.  (Edin.),  F.R.C.S. 

STUDIES  IN  ANATOMY  from  the  Anatomical 
Department  of  the  University  of  Manchester. 
Demy  8vo.  320  pp.,  24  Plates.  Price  10s.  net. 

By  T.  M.  YOUNG. 

MANCHESTER  AND  THE  ATLANTIC 
TRAFFIC.  With  a  Plan  and  20  full-page 
Illustrations.  Crown  4to.  100  pp.  Price 
2s.  6d.  net. 

"...  The  book  is  well  printed,  and  contains  a  coloured  plan 
and  twenty  excellent  photographic  views  of  the  Ship  Canal 
Docks." — Manchester  Guardian. 

By  FILSON  YOUNG. 

A  VOLUNTEER  BRIGADE  :  Notes  of  a  Week's 
Training  at  Conway.  Price  Is.  net. 

THE    SIMPLE    PLAN.    The  Story  of  a  Primitive 

Girl.     A  Novel.     Crown  8vo.  Price  6s. 
Zeralda.     See  Whittle. 
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